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The Hiftory 

Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 



Enter Gower* 

fong that old wasfung, 
afh'^anc.ent Gower is come, 
Afluraing mans infirmities, 

To glad your eare,and pleafe your cies ; 
It hath beene fung at Feftiuals, 

On Ember cues, md holy-daics 
And Lords and Ladies in their hues, 

Hauc read it for rcftoiatiucs : 

The pU; chafe is to make men glorious* 

Et bonttm quo Anttqums eo melitis : 

If yoUjborne in thefe latter times. 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes ; 

And that to heare an old man fing, 

May to your wifhes pleafure bring 
I life would wjfh, and might 
Wafte it for you like Taper-lights 
This Antioch, then, Antiochvs the great, 

Built vp this City for his chiefeft fcate ; 

The faireft in all Syria. 

I tell you what mine Authors fay : 

“This King vnto him tooke a peere. 

Who died, and left a female heire. 

So buckfQmc,blithe,and full of face, 

~ Ai 
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Pericles prince pfTjre 
As heauenliadMent her all disgrace : 

Wjch whom the Father tookc, 

And her co iflcefl did prouoke : 

B 2 d child, worfc father^ to entice his owne* 

To euill fihould be done by none : 
iiatcuftome, what they did begin, 

^ as with Jong vie,accounted iw iiGne, 

The beauty of this finfull Dame, 

Made many Princes thether frame, 

To fccke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleafures, play-fellow i 
Which to preuent, he made a Law , 

Tokeepeher liiil and men in awe, 

That who fo askt her for his wife. 

His Riddle told not, loft hislife • 

So for her many of wight did die. 

As yon grim lc okes do teftifie. 

What enfnes to the ludgemcnc of yr ur eye, 

Jgiue my caufe, who belt can luftifie* Exit* 

Enter d»tiechus,Prwc*Per^ 

A*v Yong Prince of Tyre, you haue at large receiued. 

Ifte danger of the taske you vndercake. 

PerIh*\\c(Jnt$6cb»:)wd withafoufc emboldned 
With the glory of her praife* thinkc death no hazard, 
Intbisenterprizco 

Ant Mufckc bring incur daughter, cloached like a bride 
tor embracements, euen ofltut himfelfe ; 

At whole conception .till Lueina reigned,’ 

Nature thb dowry game, to glad her prcfence. 

The Senate nonfc of /’ianets all did fit. 

Jo knit m her this beft, perfection* 

Enter An tie cbm Daughter. 

P er.See where fkc comes,app3reld hk e the Spring, 

Graces her (udic&s,and her though the King, 
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Periclet Prince of Tyte. 

Her face the booke 6f praifes, were a* read; 

Nothing but curious pleafures, as from thence 
Sorrow wereeuer rackt, and tefty wrath 
Could neuer be her- nnilde companion. 

You Gedsthat made me man,and fway in loUC 
That h ue enaflm’d defire in my 
To tafte the fruite of yon ccleftiall tree, 
r Or die in the aduenture] be my helpcs, 

I am fonne and feruantto your will, 
compafle fuch a bondlefle bappmelfe. 

Anti. Prince PerieUs. 

TV.Tbat would be fonne to •great Antiecbut 
Ant. Before thee Hands this faire Hefpertdes, 

With golden fruit.but dangerous to be touebtr 
For death like dragons here affright thee hard. 

Her face like hcauen, intices thee to rie w 
Her counflcffe glory, which defert muft gaine; 

And which without defertbecaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to reach,all the whole beape muft die, 
fometimes famous Princes like thy felfe, 
rawne by report, aduemurom by defire, 

Tell thee with fpecchlcfle tongues, and fimblance pale. 
That without couenng,faue yon field of ftarres, 

Heere they ftand martyrs, flame in Cupids wanes : 

And with dead cheekcs aduife thee to defift. 

For going on deaths net, w hom none refift. 

Per. Antiecbtts 1 thankejthee. 

My fraile mortallity to know it felfe. 

And by thofc fearcfull obie&s to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what 1 muft : 

For death rcroembred, fhould be like aMyrroi 
Who tels vs, life’s but breath, to truft it error ; 
lie make my will then, and as ficke men 
Who know the world, fee heauen,buc feeling 
Gripe not at ea.daly ioyes , as erft they did 
So I bequeath a happy peace to' you. 

And ail good men, as eucry Prince 
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Per teles TrineeofTyre 

f hus rc£d yfor the way of life or djjj ’ 

scoi7i[ c the , n ? ar P efl Mqw U/»4/i 

o^EtS-^ 

■^otfaithfuJIneffc and courage. * 

. 7** *«Hfc 

I am no riper, jet if eede 
On mothers pfk which did me breed: 
if ought a hufbandtn rdhicb labour, 
i found that kfndneffe m a father, 
ttee t father, feme, and husband Wilde, 

I Motherland jet his Me: 

PPoyn they may be, and yet in typo* 

•'isjfou will hue jref olue it you. 

Sharpe phy/kke is the la ft ( but O you powers I 
»at giues heauen counties eyes to view mens ads 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually * 
Ifthts be true, wnich makes mce paleTrS f r 
atregbfle ©flight, Ilou'd yon and could ft,|] * 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’dwith ill • ’ 

_ utirmift tcIJyou j now my thoughts reuolr 
For hee s no man on whom perfedions wait * 

That knowing fi„ ne within, will touch the gate • 

mZ%l 8 f T Vy f ia ° d y° ur fca « ^e ftrmgV 

Would I" 1 if reakC ma ° his iavv&11 ^uficke 8 ’ 

Would draw heauendownc.and ail thef'od* l , 

But being plaid vpon before your time^°^ 5 C ° ^ ear ^ cfl> 

Hell oneJy daunccth at & barlh a chime / 



©sod 



Ter teles Prince of Tyre. 

Good footh,I cate not for you. 

Anti, Prince Per teles, touch not vpon thy life, 

For that's an article within our Law, * 

As daugerous as the reft your times expirde 
Either expound now, or reeciue your fentence. 
Per/.Great King, 

Few loue to hcare the finnes they loue to a<fte, 

T, would braid your felfe too meane for me to tell it : 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 
h-e*s more lecure to keepe it fhut,then Ihewne : 

For vice repeated, is like the wandring winde, 

Blowes duft in others eics, to fpread it felfe j 
And yet the end ofall is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eics fee clearc. 

To ftop the aire would huit them the blinde Mole caft 
Cope hils toward heauen , to tell the earth i§ throng’d 
By mansoppreffion.and the poore worme doth diefor'c 
Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law's their will. 
And if loue ftray,who dares fay, I one doth ill. 

I- > s enough you know, and it is fir ; 

What being more knowne,growes wotfe to (mother it. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giue my tong ue like I eaue to loue my head . 

*4»r.Heauen that I had it; he has found the meaning, 
But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your ftrhft edicfl, 
Yourexpofition mif- interpreing, 

W e might proceed to counfcl of your daies ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo fairc a tree. 

As your fane felfe, doth tune vs othetwtifer 
Forty daies longer we do refpite you. 

If by which time our fecret be vndone. 

This mercy fhewes wee’l toy jn fuch a fonne : 

And vntil) then, your enrertatne fhall be 

As doth befit our honour, and your worth. Exit 

Manet Vericlesfolus 

vkr.How conrtefie wculd feeme to couer fume. 
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Perielet prince *f tyre'. 

When whet Is done is like an hipocrite. 

The which iseood in nothing but in fight, 

If it be true that I interpret lalfe. 

Then were it certaine you were not lo bad, 

As with foule Jnceft to abufe you* foule s 
Where now you both a father and a fonne. 

By your vntimely clafpings with yourchiide, 

( Which pleafurcs fits an* hu (band, not a father ) 
And fhe an eater of her mothers flcfih. 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both like lerpents are, who though they feed 
On fwcctefi flowers, yettheypoylon breed 
Antioch farewell, for wifedome fees thole men 
Blufh not in actions blacker 'hen the n gbt, 

W ill Chew no courle to keepe them from the light.* 
One finne [I know] another doth prouoke •• 
Murders as ncere to lull, as flame to *moake : 

Poy Ion and trcalbn are the hands ol finne, 

I, and the Targets to put off the fhame, 

Then lea ft mv life becroptto keepeyou cleare, 

By flight He fhun the danger which I fc«c. 

Exit. 

Enter Antieebus . 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which wemcanetohaue his head, 

He muft not line to trumpet for. h my infamy, 

Nor tell the world, Anttoeh doth finne 
In fuch a loathed manner, 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muff die. 

For by his fall, my honour muft ktepehie, 

Who attends vs there ? 

Enter Tba/utrd. 

7h*l. Doth your higlmeffe call? 

Anti. Tbaitard you ate e f our Chamber, 

And out mmde pertakes her prinatc - ftions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your faithtulacfie 
Wc will aduanceyou Thautrd ; 







Terlcltf tyn* 

; It fitstthcenot toasketherealon why? 
Becaufe we bid it ; fay » « done ? 

7haL My Lord , tisdone. 



Enter a vo ur 

Ant. Enough. Let yout breath code your felfe , tel & y 

a well exponent Archer hitts 1 7ericle/ is <3 ca d- 

: fa .. ««*** 

A*. TMtxrd tdBU, till Exit. 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my bead. 



* Enter Pericles with bis Leeds* 
per. Let hone diftuibe vs : 

Why fhould this change of theugms, 

The fad companion dull-eydc melancholy, 

By me fo vfed , a gueft as not an hourc. 

In thedayes glorious walkc or peaceful n »g» t * . 

¥hc ,«4b. 8 wte« gn.fe ftouw 

Here pleafurcs comt mineeyes, and mine eyes ihun them, 
And dar eer which 1 fcard, is at Antitcb , 

Whofe ar.nc feemes farre too Ihort tohit me here, 

Yet ncucr pleafurcs artcanioy my fpmts, 

Nor yet. thc’tuhet diftance comfort me -• 

Then it is thus, that paffions of the minde. 

That bane their firft conception by mil-dread* 

Hauc after nourifhment and life by care • , 

And what was fir ft but feare,what might be done* 
Growcs elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And fo with me ; the great Antioch**, 

Gainft wboml am to little tecontentL 





Ttricla TrinceofTyte , 

Since het’s fo great, can make his will bis a&e, 

WJhhinkci.^ yaking, though I fw:arc to filencc 

Not bootes it mee to fay I honou r, ’ 

Ifhe fufpcift I may dishonour him. 

And w hat may make himblufli in being knowne 
With hoftilc forces hee l orelpread the land, * 
And with the flint of warre will lovkc fohuge 
Amazement fliall driue courage from the ftate*; 

Our men bee vancjuilht, ere they do refill. 

And fubic.a* pumfhi that neuer thought offeuce, 

W hichcarc of them , not pity of my fclfc, 

Who once no mote but as the topp s of trees, 
Whchfcncc the roote s they grow by.and defend them, 
•Make both my body pine, and my fouiclar.guilh, 

And punnilh that before that he would punifh. 

I. Lord Joy and all comfort in your faced breft. 
a. Lord. And keepe your minde till yc returnc to vs 
peaceful! and comfortable. 

HtB. Peacepcace, and giue experience tongue s 
They do abufe the Kmg chat flatter him. 

For flattery is the Bcllowes blowes yp fin, 

The thing the which is flattered but a fpa rke, 

To which that Iparke giues heart and flreuger growing. 
Whereas rrproofe obedient and in order, 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre. 

When Srgnior fooch here dotbproclaimc peace. 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpon your life. 

Prince pardon me , or Alike me if you pleafe. 

1 cannot be much lowci then my knee*. 

Per. Alllcaue vs die •• but let your caret ore-lecke 
What (hipping and what lading in cur Hauen, 



And thqn retume to vs : H elite . whj thou haft 
Moou’d ys : what feed thou in onr looker ? 

HtH. An angry, brow dread Lord. 

Ptr. If there be fuch a dart in Princes frowner, 
How duifl tby tongue mouc anger to out face ? 


















flatterer, 



per hits Prince ojtfre* 

% Hell.How dares the planets lookevptoheauen, 

Hell Uaue grouud the axe my ftlte, 

Do you butftrike the blow. - 
-Ptr. Rifc.prei hee rife, fit dowre,thc u ait no 
I thanke thee for it, and beauen torbid. 

That Kings fhould let their cates hcare rhcit faults 
Fit Councel!or,aud feruant for a Prince, 
who by thy wlfedome make* a 1 ti« cc c *y c * 

what wouldtl thou hauemedo ? > 

He 3. To beate with patience fuch griefes, 

As your fclfc do lay vpon your fclfc, 

JVr.Thou fp take ft like a Phyfition, #*&<*»»* 

That minifters a portion vnto me, 

. That thou wouldft tremble to recciue the fclfc. 

Atteud me then jl went to Anttoeb y 
whereas thou know ft (again ft the face of death) 

I fought the purchafe of a glorious beauty. 

From whence an iffue I might propigate, 

Are armes to Princes,and bring ioyes to Subtft&s: 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (barkeinthineeare(asblacke asinccft. 

Which by my knowledge found, the finfnll f ather, 

Seem’d net to ftrike,but linoothc : But thojnkuow ft this, 

Tis time to feare, when tyrant* feeme to kifle, 
which feare lb grew in me I hither fled 
Vnder the houeting of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Protcifor: and being here, 

Bethought what was pall, what might faceted* 

1 knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decreale not, but grow fallerthcn the yeares? 

And (hould he thinke ,as no doudt he doth, 

-That Ifbould open to the lifteningayre, 

How many worthy Princes bloudwerc (bed, 

To keepe his bed efblackueffevnlaid o. 

To lop that doubt, hceT fill this Land with armes » 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre . 

pretence of wrong that l haue done him. 

When all for mine, ifl may call offence, 

M.ift fcele \varresDlow 3 who feares not innocence ; 

Which Iouc to all, of which chy felfc ai t one. 

Who now reproaedft me for it. 

Hell. Abfle.fir. 

\lr* D rcw fl*cpe out ‘jf mine eyes , blojjfrom my checker 
Mufi ig m my mindc, with choufind donbts * 

How I might ftopc theie tempeft ere it came, 

A.?d finding little comfort to rdccue them, 

I thought it princely charity to grieue them. 

Ht f Well my Lord, fincc you haue gmen me leauc to fpeake 
Frce.y vviillfpcake, -^^wAwyoufcare, 

And iufily toc>I thinlcc yoa feare the tyrant, 

Who cythcrby publike warrc/orpriiucerreafon, 

W*!} t3 ^,f wayyourhfe/ therefore my Lord, goe trsuell for a 
wmle, till coat his rage and anger be forgot , or till the Deflinic* 
do cut his thred o fife ; your Rule dired to any, if vneo me, dav 
ferue not lighr more faithful! then He be- 

Ptr % I do not ebubt thy faith, 

But fhoafd he wroi^P my liberties in nty abfencc ? 

Hill. Wcc I mingle onr bloudstogcthcr in the earth. 

From whence wee had our being, ai^J our birth. 

Pc y . Tyre, I now lookc from thee then, and to I'bdtfus 
Intend my trauaile,\^herellc he arc fiom thee; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpofe my felfc. 

The care I had and hapeofSubiefisgood, 

On thee I lay, whofe wifcdomes ftrengih can bearcit, 

He take thy word for faith not askc thine oath, 
vvho fhuns not to breake one, will cracke both# 

Butin ourorbeswc liueforou dandfafe, 

That time of both this truth fhall neerc conuince, 

Thou feeweft afubie&s fhm^l a true prince. Mxifr 



Enter ThaUiird Jeltt Si 

Thtl- So, this is 7)r^, and this is the Court , heeremuft I kill 
King PericliSj^vii ifl doit not, I am furc to be hanged at home : 

it 






Hn&PlKSS "'acJULS'M adbUSkT 



' ter hits Trim ojTfre. 

U '^clU pcrceiuc he was a Wife fellow, and had good difcteti- 
Q0 that being bid to aske whathee would of the King , defired 
hcc might know none of his fecrets. Now do I feeTwe had fomc 
reafon for it .• for if a King bid a man bee a villaine , hee is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

Hufht beere comes the Loids of Tyre. 

E filer HeRteattns. Efca.es, with other 

Lords of Tyre, 

Hell. Yon fhall not need, my fdlow-Peeres of Tyre, further 
to queftion me of your Kings departure : his fealed Commiflton 
left in truft with me , doth lpeake fufficiently, hee s gone to tra- 
ucll. 

That. How ? the King gone ? 

If further yet you will bee fatiffied, (why as it were vn- 
ficenc’d of your loues) he would depart ? lie giuc foroe light vn- 
toyou : Being at Antioch : 

Thai. What from Antiorb, 

Hd. Royall Antioch (an what caufc I know not)tcokc feme 
difplealiireat him, at Ieaft he iudged (b : and d®ubting that hee 
bad erred or finned, to (hew hisiorrow, hee would correct him- 
felfe; f© putts nimfelfe vnto the (hip-mans toyle , with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well I percciuc I (hall not bee hanged now , although 
I would , but fince hee’s gone , the Kings Seas mull pleafe : hee 
fcapte thcLand,to perifh at the Sea : lie prefent my felfc. Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. \ 

HeS Lord Tbaliard from Antioch hs is welcome. 

Thai. From bin I come with mefLigc vnto princely Pericles ; 
but fince my la nding I haue vuderltood, your Lord hath be- 
tookc bimfeifeto vnktiowne ttauailcs ; my meffage mull rcturne 
from whence i t came. 

Hell, We haue no reafon to defire it, commended to our Mr- 
fler.rot to rs ; yet ere you (hall depart, this we defire as friends 
to Antioch, we may fell in Tyre. „ Exmj. 

B 3 Enter 
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Pericles Prime of Tyre, 

Enter Cleon the goner nor o/TbarJkt, with hie 
wife and others, 

Cleon. My DioniJUfinW we reft vs here, 

And by rdatirtg talcs of others grief«, 

Sec ift’will teach vs to forget our owne ; 

‘Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it 
Tor who digs hi!* b^caufc they do alpire, 

Th.rowcs dovvne one Mountaine to cart vp a higher.* 

O my diftrefitd Lord,eucn fuchourgriefes arc. 

Here they arc but felt, and leeiia with miichiefcscies, 

But like roGroues being copt,they higher rife. 

CL on i O Ditn^u, ; 

Who vvanteth food,and will not fay he wants it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till he FaLniflh ? 

Our tongues and forrowes do found deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre, our eyes to weepe, 

Till tongues (etch breath that may proclaims 
Them loudcr,that if heauen Humber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them, 
lie thendifeomfe our woes felt ftuerallyeares. 

And wanting breath to ipeake, helpe me with teares, 
Dion: lie do my beft Sir. 

^?etf».This 7 hr/MtfOtc which I haue the gouernment, 
A Citty,on whom plenty held full hand : 

Torrichcs ftrewd her Iclfceuen in the ftreetes. 

Whole towers bore heads fo high, they kjft the clouds, 
And ftrangers ncrc beheld, but wondred at, 

Whole men and dames to ictted and adorn’d. 

Like one another* glaife to trim them by .* 

There tables wete dot’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to fcedconas delight. 

All pouercy was fcornd, and pride fo great, 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeat, 

£< 0 «.Ohtis true, 

Cleon , But fee what hesusen can do by this our change : 
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Pericles Prince of lyre, 

Thefe moutbes.who but 0 flate,earth,f*Mnd ayre, 

Weare all too little to content and P ,w £> . . 

Although they glut their ab “ n<i ”‘' - 

At houlis art d- filed for w*« , . 

They are now ftaru’d for want of cxcrciie. 

Theft pallats, who not yet to fj»« s T on | er » 

Muft haue muention* to delight daeta^, _ 

Wfluld now beglad of bred, and l«g > • 

Thefe mothers, who to nouzell v P l ^' r * 

Thoueht nought too curious, are reddy now 
SXbofetel. darling* ^oar.hty loued, 

So fliatpe are hungers teeth, that man and wde, 

Draw lot* who firft Hull dyeto lengthen life. 

Here Rands a Lord, and there aU J « P 

Hecte many finke, yetthofe that fee t hem fall, 

Haue fcatfe ftrength to gwethem bunall. 

^^^w!^ur™heeket and hollow eyes do telweffe it. 

CUon O let theft Curies that of plenties cup. 

And her profpcrittes fo largely »«*» 

With their fuperfluous ryots heaie thefe teat , 

The miftry of Thorfus may be theirs. 

Enter a Lora. 

A portly fay’e of fiVips make hither ward- 
Cleon. 1 thought as much. 

One forrow neucr comes but brings »«»;• s 

SSlTSnw °«S 

To beate vs dow nc the which arc dowoe 1* 

And make a tor que ft of vnhappy tne , 

Whereas no glory is got to ©uctconf. . £ 
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Perkin Print* 4f Tyre* 

'ZwJ, That's the leaft feare. 

For by the femblancc oftheir white flags difpaird^tKey bring vj 
Pv’ace, and cometo vsas faucurours, not as toes, ® 

C /cot. Thoa fpcak’ft like hymmes vututcr cl to repeat 
/ Who makes the fairtft fhew.meariesmeft deceit. 

But bring they what they wil!,and what they can. 

What need wc feare, the ground’s theloweft. 

And we are hTfe way there : Goc tell rheirGcneraH wee attend 
him hccre to know for what he comes,&nd whence becomes,^ 
what he craues. 

Lord. J gae my Lord. 

Glean, Welcome is peace, if he on peace confift ; 

If warres we are vnable to refift* 

Enter Pericles with attendants. 

Per. Lord Gonernordor lb vve heare you ere, 

L et not our IhiPs and number of oar men. 

Be like a Beacon fircd, 4 to an#:2c your eyes. 

We haue hcatd your naileries as farre as Tyre . 

And feene the defolation of your ft tee tes. 

Nor come we to adde forrow to your tcares. 

But to releale them oftheir heauy load. 

And thefe our fhips you happily may thinks. 

Are like the Troian boric, was itufc within 
With bloody veines expelling ouerthrow. 

Are ftor’d with corne, to make your needy bread, 

Aud gine them life, whom hunger flam’d halfedead. 

Omnet. The Gods of Greece protect you, 

And wee’l pray for you. 

Per. Atife I pray yoo, arife j, wee doe not looke for reference, 
but for loue and harborage for our felfe, our ihips, and men. 

Clean The which when key lhall not gratifie. 

Or pay you with vatbankfulnefle in thought. 

Be it onr wiues. our children , or out {clues. 

The curie of hCauea and men lucceed theit euils : 

Till when, the which ( I hope) lhall nerc be ftenc ; 

Tour Grace is welcome to out Tow nc and ve« 

Pm 



T cricks rrir.ee cf Tyre, 
ptr. Which welcome vvee‘1 accept/caft here a while, 

Vntill cut Stars that fro wne, lend vs afmilc, ExttlH* 

Enter Gower, - , 

Gower. Here haue you feene a mighty King, 

His child I wis to incefte bring: 

A better Prince and benigne Lord, 
s That will proue awfiill both in deed and word. 

Be quiet then, as men fhould be, 

Till he bath pall necefliity : 

He fhew you thofc in troubles raigac^ 

Lofinga myte,a Mountaine gaine: 

The good in conuerfation, . 

To whom I giue my benizon, 

Is ftill at Tharfus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he Ipoken can : 

And to remember what he does, 

. Build his Statue to make hin glorious 
'But tydings to the contrary, 

I Are brought t’your eyes, what need fpeake I 

T>umhe Shew , ^ 

Enter at one doore Pericles talking with Clean >*11 the T raine with 
them Enteral another doote, a Gentleman with a letter to Pert- 
eles ; Pericles fhewes the letter to Clean , Pericles gwet the JMLef- 
fenger a reward , and Knights him , 

Exit 'Pericles at one doere Cleon at another. 

Good HeHican that flaid at home. 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, 

From others labours j for though he ftriue 
To killen bad keeps good aliue : 

I And to fulfill his princes 'defire, 

Sau’d one of all that haps in Tyre : < 

How Tbaliardc&me full bent with finne, ,, 

And had intent to murder him ; f 

And this in Tharps was nckbeft, 

Longer for him to make his re ft : 

C Hie 






Pericles Prince of yre. 

£Ie doing Co, put foorth to Sets, 

Where when men bin, there’s fildeme cafe. 

For now the windc begins to blow. 

Thunder aboae, and deepes below, 

Makes fitch rnquiet, that the (hip 
Should houfe him fafe, is wracktand fplit, 

•And he (good Prince) hauing allloft. 

By waucs, from coaft is toft : * 

All perifticn of man of pelfe, 

Ne ought efcapen’d but himfelfe j 
Till fortune tried with doing bad. 

Threw him a fhore to giue him glad : 

And hecre he comes ; what (hall be next. 

Pardon old Gower , this long’s the Text. 

E user Per kies wot . 

Per. Yet ceafle your ire, your angry Stars of heauen 
Winde,Raine, and Thunder .-Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that tniift yeeld to you : 

A#d I (as fits my naturc)do obey you. 

A!a(Te,thc Seas hath caft me on the Rockes, 

Wafht me from (hore to fhore.and left my breath 
NothiDgto thinke on ,but enfuing death; 

Let it fuffice the greatneffe of your powers. 

To haue bereft a princcof all his fortunes* 

And hauing thrownehim from your watry grauc. 
Here to haue death in peace,is ail hee’l crane. 

Enter three fifhermen 4 
I . W hat, to pelch > 

i. Ha, come and bring away the Nets. 

IsWhat patch-biccch, I fay. 

j. Whatfayyou Maftcr? 
l.Loske how thou ftkrcft now. 

Come away or He fetch thee with a wannion* 

5. FaitbMafter.I am thinking of the poorc men 

That were caft away before. vs,cucnnow. 

l.Alafife 
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Parities Prisste of Tyre* 

• ^ a (fe peare fbu!es,it greeued my heart to heare 
What pittifull cries they made to t s, to helpe them, 
WhenCwcliaday) we could lcatfely helpe ourlelueis 
, . Nay Mafter,faid not I as much, 

■when 1 faw chePorpas.how he bounftand tumbled? 

They lay. they arc halfc fi fh, halfc flclh : 
a plague on them v thty nere come but l looke to be waiht 
Mailer, I Matutll how the hfhes Uue in the Sea ? 

r. Why aa men do a Land, 

The great ones eat vp the little ones : 

I can compare our rich Mifers, to nothing 10 fitly 
As to a Whale $ he plaies and tumbles, 

Driuing the poore Fry before him, 

And atlaft dtuoure them *11 at a mouthful!. 

Such whales haue I heard on a’th land, 
who neuetleaue gaping, till th-y (wallowed 

The whole Parifh, Church, Sreeple,Bcl» *nd ajh 
Per. A p retty Moral!. V 

j. But Matter, if I had beene the Sextan, 

I would haue bene that day in the Belfrey. 

a. Why man? 

j.Bfcaufc he fliould haue f wallowed me too. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

5 would haue kept fuch aian^ling of thebels. 

That he would nnuet haue left, 

HU he caft Bds ftecple, Church and Parifh rp again* * 

But if the good King Simonides were of my minde, 

Per. S>monidts ? 

3. We would purge the land of thefe drones. 

That tobthe Bee of herthony. 

Per.How from the fenny fiibicdf of the fca, 

Thefe filbert tell the infirmities of men. 

And from there watry Empire recoiled. 

All that may menapproue, or men detedt, 
peace be at your labour, heneft fifhermen. 

a. Honcftjgood fellow, what s that,if it be a day fits you 3 
Search out of the Kalender, and no body loekeaftet it ? 

C a Per \ 
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Verities Prince of Tyre. 

Ter, May fee the fea bath c a ft vcon y cur coalt, 

2. What a drunken knaue was the Tea, 

To caft thee in our way. 

Ter. A man whom both the water? and the w-inde. 

In that vafle rctmis-Cou-t, hath made the Ball 
For them to play ypon,iqtreats ypu pitty him r 
Heaskes of you. that neucr vfde to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you beg> 

Heet’s them in out Country o! Greee. 

Gets move with b.ggif g (hen weean do with working 

2. Canll thou catch any Fifhes then ? 

Per. I neuer praffiz’d it. 

2. Nay then thou wilt ftarue fure; for heere's nothing 
to be got now-adaics vnlefle thou canft fifh fbr’t. 

Per.Wi'z: I baue bene, I haue forgot to know; 

But what I am, want teaches me to thinkeon , 
Amanthrongdvp wilhcold, my veinrs arc chill. 

And haue no more of life then may fuffice 
To giue my tongue that heate to aske your helpe : 

Which if you fhall refufe when I am dead, 

Fot that I am a man.prsy feemc buried. 

1 . Die ke- tha.now gods forbid, I haue a gowne h cere, come 
put it on,keepe theewame : now a fore me a handfome fellow : 
Come, thou fhalt goe hotHc,and wec’l haue flefh for all day, fifh 
for faftmgdaycs and mote j or Puddings and t Flap-i2cks , and 
thou fhalt be welcome. 

Per . I tbankc you fir. 

2. Harkeyou my friend, You laid you could no; beg. 

Per. I did but crane. 

2. Bur craue? thenlleturue crauer too. 

And fol fhall fcape whipping. 

Ter. why, are all your beggers whipt then ? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your beggers were 
whipt I would wifh no better office, then to be Beadle.But Ma* 
fter lie go draw the net. 

Per. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour? 
j. Heatke you fir, do you know where ye arc ? 

Psr. 




Enter the tree prfer-men dreeing vp A Net. 
2,HeIpe,Mafter, helpe, heere’s fifh hangs in the Net, like* 

poore mans right in the law, twill hardly comeeut* Ha D 

on’r,tis come at laft,and tis turnd to rufty a Armour, 

Per- An Armour, friends,! pray you let me lee if 
Thankes Fortnne,yet that after allcroflcs, 

Thou giueft me Ibme what to repair e my felfe : 

And though it was mincownepart of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe aie, '• '• 

With this ftridl charge, euen as he left his life : 

Keepe it, my Pericles , it hath beenc a fhicld 
Twjxt me and death ; and pointed to this Prayfe : 

For that it faued me. keepe it in like neceffity : 

The Which the gods prote6\ fhee, Fa uc may defend thee. 

It kept Where I kept, I fo dcarcly Ioucd it. 

Till the rough Sea»(chat fparei not any man) 

Tookeitin ragc,though calm’d hath giuen’t againe 
I thankc thee for t, my Qvpwrack now’s noil, 

Since I hane here my fathers g ife in’s w iil. 

C 3 i.What 



Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Twfiar meane you fir { 

Ptr. To brgof you (ktnde friend*) ihil coate of wortfe 
For it was fomctime Target co a King, 

I know it by this marke : he ioued me desrefy: 

And for his fake I wifh the hauing of it : 

And that you’d guide me to your Soucraigns Courts 
Where with it I may appeare a Gentleman: 

And if that eutr my l®w fortune's better 
He ply your bounties ; til then reft your debter. 

I .Why wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 

Ter. We fliew the vertue I bane borne in Amies, 
i .why take it and the gods giue thee good ao’e. « 
a.But hearkc you my ffiend.t’was me that made vp this gar. 
ment throngh the rough feames of the waters: there are certain* 
coudolementSjCenaine vailes; I hope fir,ifyou tluiue,yon 1 rc« 
member from whence you had them. 

Aer.Beleeue it i will : 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

And fpight of all the ruptutc ofthefea, 

This Icwcll holds his building on my arme e 
Vntothy value I will mount my felfe. 

Vpon a Courier, whofe delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer ioy to Tee him tread ; 

Ondyf myfriend)I yet am vnprouided of a payre of Baft*. 

a. Wee 1 fur* prouide, thou ftiait haue 
My beft gowne to make thee a paire } 

And lie bring thee to the Court my fclfe. 

/’er.Theti honour be but aGoale tomy wil, 
this day lie rife, orelfcaddeill, to ill. \ 

Enter Simenidts with attendants end Tbaifa. 

King. Are the Knights ready to begin the Triumph ?] 
x.Letd They are my Liege, and ftay your comming 
To prefent themiclucs. 

Jfr»j.Recurnetheni,weare ready, and our daughter hecrc. 

In honour ofwhofe birth, thefe rriumpht are, 

Sits here like beauties children whom Nature gat 

For 






ferities Prince of Tyre. 

For men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Thai. It pleafeth you ( my royal! father ) to expreffc 
My commendations great, whofe tnerites leffe 
King, It’s fit it Ihould be fo ; for Princes are 
A model! which heauen makes like it felfe. 

A* Iewcls loft their glory if neglcfted. 

So Prinees there renow net, if not Refpected 
Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertaiue 
The labout of each Knight in his deuise. 

Thai. Which to preferue mine honour,Ile performe. 

The fir fi Knight paffet by. 

King. Who is the firft,thatdoth preferre himfelfe? 

Thai. A Knight of Sparta(my renowned father) 

And the deuice he beaics vpon his Ihield, 

I* a blackc Ethyope reaching at the Sunnc j 
The word; Lux tun vitamihi. 

Kmg. He ioucs you weH,that holds his life of you. 

The fecend Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that ptefents himfelfe ? 

Thai. A prince of CMacedenf my royall Father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Motto thus in Spanifti.A#e Per delter* keeper for fs 
The third Knight. 

King. And what’s the third ? 

Thai. The third of Antieeh : and his deuice, 

A wreathe of Chiualry „• the word , Me Pompey prottexit apex, 

7 he fourth Knight. 

Kmg. What is the fourth ? 

Thai. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfidc downej 
The word ; Qn> me altt me extinguit. 

King. Which fhewes thacbcauty ha'h his powerand will. 
Which can as well enflame , as it can kill. 

The fift Knight. 

7W.Thefifr, an band enuironed with clouds. 

Holding out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone tride .*■ 

The 
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Pericles Prime of Tyre * 

The Motto thu* .• Sic fpcLlanda fide/, 

7 he Jixt Knight. 

Kiug. And what’s tbefixtand laft.the which cfieKnighthim. 

fcJe with fuch a graceful! cqurtefie deljuercci ? 

That. He lcemcs ro beta (Granger j.but his Prefcnt is 
A withered Branch, thst’s only grecne at top } 

The Motto, In h-icfpe vino. 

King. A pretty momli ; from the -deleted Bate wherein he is 
he hopes by you his, foi tunes yet may flourifh. 

i .Lord. He had need meane better then his outward fhew can 
any way fprake in his iuft commend : For by his rul'tie ouc-fidc, 
hee appeares to fiau: pra&ifid moreebe Whipftocke, then the 
Lance. 

2. Lord He we! I- may bo a ft rang t, for becomes to an honord 
triumph ltrangely fimiiiht. 

? . Lord. And on let piirpofe let his armour ruft 
Vntill this day, to fcovtie it in the duff. 

King. Opinions butafoelc, that makes vs lean 
The out wa;d habite, by' the inward man. 

But ftay,thc Knights arecomtniag. 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great Jboutes^ndaH try. The nteaae Knight. 

Enter the King and Knight j frpm tilting. 

King . Knights, to fay you’r welcome were fupeifluous. 

I place vpon the volume of yonrdecdes. 

As in a Title page, your worth in arraes • 

Were more then you expeeft, or more then’s fit, 

Since euevy worth in fhew commends itfelfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You are princes and myguefts, 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of vi&ory I giue. 

And Cro wne you King of this dayes faappinefle. 

Peri Tis mare by fortune ( Lady) rhea by merit. 

King. Call it by what you will, the day is yours, 

And fa?cre, I hope js none chat cnuics it ; 

U 
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Pericles Trimeef Tyre, 

In framing an Artift,Art bath thu (decreed. 

To make feme good, but others to exceed. 

And you her laboured fchollertcome Quecneof th' feaft, 
For ( daughter fo you are,hcre take your place : 

Mattiall the reft, as they deferue his grace. 

Knights. Wee are honoured much by good Simonides. 
King. Your,prefent glads our dayes,honour we loue. 
For who hates honour hates the God aboue. 

Marfh. Sir yonder is your place. 

Per. Seme other is more fit. 
i .Knight. Contend not fir for we are gentlemen, 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Enuy the great, or doe the low defpife. 

You are right curtcous Knights. 

King. Sit, fit, fit, 

By lone ( I wonder) that js King of thoughts, 

Thcfe Cates refill me,henot thought vpon. 

Thai. By Inue (that is Queene of Manage) 

All Viands that I eate do fee me vnfauory. 

Wishing him my meat : fure hee’s a gallant gentleman. 

King .Hee’sbut a country gentleman, has done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, has broke a ftaffe, 
Orfojletitpaffe. 

Thai. To me he feemed a Diomend to glaffe. 

Per. You King’stome, like to my fathers pidlare. 
Which tcls me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reuetence j 
None thar beheld him but like lefler lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacy ; 

Where now his fonne like a Glo-worme in the night. 
The which hath fire in darkneffc none in light • 
Whereby I fee that time’s the King of men, 

For hee’s their parents and he is their graue, 

And giucs them wbat he will not what they craue. 

King, w hat arc yon merry, Knights ? 

Knights. Who can be other in this royall prefence ? 

* D 
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Pericles Prince oj 'Tyre.. 

/Gtff.Heere with a cup that’i fturd vmo the brirr% 

As vcu do kme, fill to your Miftris lips , 

Wc dririkc his health co you. 

Kntght. Wc chan key our gra<y. 

Kivg. Yet paufc awhile ; yon Knight fits too melancholy, 
As if the entertainment in our Court, 

H ad not a fhew might coumeruaile his worth : 

Note it no: you 7 hufa} 

That. What is't to me my father? 

Kwg* O/rtepd my daughter. 

Princes in this fhould Hue like Gods abt-ue f 

Who freely giucs to cueryjone that come to honour them * 

And Princes not doing fo, are like co Gnats, 

W hich make a found, but kild, arc woudred at : 

Therefore to make his cnterancc more fwcet, 

Hcere, fay we drinke this {landing boule of win to him. 

That. Alaffc my father, it befirs.wor me, 

Vnto a (hanger Knight to bee fo bold. 

He may my proffer take for an offence, 

Sinee men take womens guifcs foi impudence. 

King. How ? do as I bid you or you’l moue me elfe. 

Thai. Now by theGods,he could not pleafeme better. 

King . And futhermore tell him, we defirc to kuow of him. 

Of whence he is, bis name and parentage She corns him 

That. TheJKing my father(fir)hach drunke to you# the cn pa 

Per • I thankc him. 

7‘6*#.,Wifhmg it fo much blood ynto your life. 

Per • I thankc both him and you, I and plcge him freely. Hee 
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ptricles?r'tnte ofTfW* 

Scrcft of fhljps and men, caft on the fliore. 

Km. Now by the Gods,I pitty his m.ffortune 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, wc fit to long on trifles, 

And wffte the time, which lookes for other rcuels. 
Euenin your armours as you are addreit, 

Will well become a So uldiers dance : 

I will net haue excule with laying that 
Lewd mtifitke istoo harlh for Ladies heads 
Since they loue men in Armes, as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well afkcd, t’ was fo well 1 performde, 

Come fir hcerre’s a Lady that wants breathing too t 
And I haue heard,you Knights of Tyre, 

Are excellent in making Ladies trip. 

And that their meaforcs are excellent. . . 

Per. In thofe that praftife them, they are (my Lord.; 
Kmr. Oh that* as much as you would be denyed ^ 
Of yourtaire courtcfie : vmclafpe, vnclsfpe. 

They dance. 

Thankes gentlemen to all ; all haue done well. 

But you the bett : Pages and Lights, toconduft 
Thele Knights vat® theirfeuerall Lodgings ; 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next out owne. 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

Km. Princes, it is too late to talke of lone, 

Aad thars themarke I know you leuell at j 
Therefore each on betake him to his reft. 

To morrow, all for fpeeding do their beft. 

Enter HeBian ms and Ejcanes. 

HeB. No Eftanesjkno w this of me, 
jintuehm from ineeft liued not free t 
For which, the moft high Geds not minding 
Longer to wi'.h-hold the vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to his haynous 

Capitall offence j eaen in the height and prid. 
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PericlesPrince of Tyre. 

Of ail his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot afan ineftimable value, and his daughter 
W ith him j a fire from hcauen came and Ihrteeld 
Vp thofe bodies euen to loathing, for they fofiunke, 

7 hat all thofe eyes addorn’d them, ere their fall, 

Storne now their hand fhould giuethem burial). 

Efcanes. It was very firawge. 

Hell. And yet by iuflice; for though this King were grear, 
Hisgreacnefie was fo guard to barre heauens fhatr. 

By finr.e had his reward. 

Efcan. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lor it. 
t , Lord. Sec, not a man in priuate conference. 

Or counlelljhath refpe& with him but he. 

2 . L ord . It (hall no logger greeuc without 'reproofe. 

3-* Lord And curft be he that will not fecond it. 
i. Lerd,*Follow me then : Lord Heliicttne , a word. 

Hell. With me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords. * 
l .Lord, Know that our griefes are rilen to the top, 

Aud now at length they oner-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Your griefes, for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince yourloue. 

i . Lord W rong not your; felfe then noble Helltean , 

But if the Prince do liuc, let vs falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath : 

If in the world he liues wee’l leeke him out : 

If in hisgraue hereft,wee’l find him there. 

And be rcfolu’d he liues to gouerne vs • 

Or dead,giues caufetomournc hit funerall, 

Andlcaue vstoourfrceEle&ion. - 

a .Lord, Whole death indeed, the ftrongeft In our eenfure, 
■And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left withont a Roofe, 

Soonefallto ruine: your noble fclfc. 

That beflknowes how to rule and how to raigne, 

We thus fubmic vMoour Soueraigne. 

Gmnts 




Pericles Prmceof RjSf f, 

Ifthat you loue Prince ferules, forbeare, 

/Take I your wifh,I leape into the feas 
Wher’s howrely trouble for a minutes eale) 

A twclue month longer, let me intreate you 
To forbeare the abfenceof your King ; 

If in which time expired, he got returne, 

I (hall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But ifl cannot win you tothisloue, 

Goelearch like Nobles, like noble Sublets, 

And in fuch fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth. 
Whom if you find, and win vnto returne 
You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
i . Lord. To wifedome, hec’s a foole that will not yecld. 
And fince Lord Heliwen enioyneth vs. 

We with our trauels will endeauor. # ..n is 
H«S . Then you loue vs, we you, and wee’l eiafpe hands. 
When Peeres thus knit a Kingdome euer (lands. Exit, 

Enter the King reeding of a letter , At one doere, 
end the Knights meete him. 
i .Knight . Good morrow to the good Simonides . 
King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know, 
That tor this twclucmonth, fhec’l not vnderiake 
A married life : her reafon toherfelfe isonely knownc, 
Which from her by no meanes can I get. 

% Knight M»y we not get acceife to her(my Lord) 

King . Fayth by no meanes, fhc hath fo ftri6tly 
Tyed her to hef chamber, that tis impofible: 

One twelue Moo nes more fhee’lweare T) ten as liuery : 
This by the eye of finthiehtth fhe vowed. 

And on her Virgin houour will not bteake. 
g. Knight . Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs. 
King. So, they are well difpatcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; fhetels mehecre, 

Shce’l wed the fir anger Knight. «. . 









Per kies Vt face of Tyre. 

Or neuer mere to view nor day r-ornght, 

Tis well M'.ftris, your choice agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how ablolute fliee’s in it. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

Well, I do commend her choycr, and will noloagcr 
Hatieic be de'ayed ifofc, hecre becomes, v 
| muft diflemble it. 

Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fortune to the good Simonides. 

King. To you as much ; Sir, I am beholding to you. 

For your (Vveet muficke this laft night.- 
I do proteft my cares were neuer better fed 
With fuch delightfu'l plcafing harmony. 

’Per. It is your graces pkafure to commend. 

Not my deftrn. 

King. Sir, You are Muficks mafter. 

Per. The wortt of ail her fchollers(my good Lord,) 

King .-Let me aske you one thing. 

What do you thinkc of my daughter, fir ? 

Per. A moft vertuous Princcffe, 

King. A nd fhec’s faire too,is flic not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer : wondrous faire. 

King. Sir my daughter thinkes very well of you, 

I fo well that you mud be her m after. 

And fhe will be your Scholier j therefore looke to it. 

Per. I am vnworthy to be her fchoolemafter. 

King. She thinkes not fo ; perufe this writing elfr. 

Per. What’s heerc, a letter, that fheloues the Knight of 7)» 
Tisthe Kings fubtilty to bauemy life : 

Oh feeke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftranger and diftrefftd gentleman. 

That neuer aimdc fo high to Iouc your daughter. 

But bent all office to honourher. 

King. Thou haft bewitcht my daughter, 

And thou art avillaine.J s 

j Per. By the God* I haue not j neuer did thought 



per ides Prfowf 

Of mine leuy offence ; nor neuer did my actions 
Y«”ommcnce,a deed migM gainc her loue. 

Or your difpleafurc. 

King. Traitor, thou lycft. 

Per . Tcay tor ? 

That cals me traitor I returne the lye. ; 

King. Now by the Gods I do applaud his courage. 
Per. My actions arc as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuer reliflit of a bafe difeent : 

I came vntoyour Court for houours caule. 

And not to be a rebell to our ftate r 
And he that ©therwife accounts of me, 

^,1 . i a if ... honours eAClUV* 



Enter ThaiJa. 

Ter. Then as you arc as vertuous, as faire, 

Refolue your angry father, ifmy tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my handfubfcribe 
To any tillable that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why fir if .you had who takes offence, 

At that would make me glad ? 

Ki"g. Yfa mi (his, are you fo peremptory ? 

I arp glad of it w ich alt my he«t, 

lie tame you tie bring you in-fobie £lion. A fide. 

Will yennot bauing my coafenr, 

Bcftow your loue and your affe&ions, 

Vpon a ftranger ? who for ought I know, A fide. 

May be (nor can I thinkc the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my lelfe. 

Therefore heart: you miftris,cyther frame 
Your will to mine ; and you fir heare you, 

Eytber be rul’d by me , or He make you 
Man and wife; nay, come your hands 
And lips muft (rale it to© s being ioynd, 
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Ter teles Prince oj Tyre. 

i?£ thus your hopes deftroy,and for further griefi?, 

God giue you ioyj what,areyou both pleafed ? 

T hat. Yes, ifyou loue me fir. 

Per. Euen a* my life or blood thatfoftersit. 

King. What are you both agreed ? 

Arab. Yes if it pleafe your maiefty. 

King It plcafeth me lo well , that I will fee you wed. 

And then w ith w'hat haft. you can, get you to bed. 

Enter Gower, Exemt. 

Now yfleepe flaked hath the rour. 

No dm but fnores about the houfe. 

Made lowder by the ore-fe beaft, 

Ofhis moil pompous marriage fcaft : 

The Cat witheyne of Burning coale, 

Now coutches from the Moufes hole j 
And Cricket fing at the ouens mouth. 

Are the blither for their drouth : 

Hymen bath brought theBrideto bed. 

Whereby the lofle of mayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent. 

And time that is fo briefly fpent, 

With your fine fancies quaintly each. 

What’s dutnbe in ’fhrew. He plaine with fpeecb. 

Dumbe Shew. 

• < i Va-J ■_ . f' 

Enter Pericles & Simonides at on doore with attendant s,a jil inte- 
ger meet ssthim.kp trie s gtnes Pericles a letter, Pericles fhewet 
it Simenides , the Lords bneele to him ; then enter T hay fa with 
child ,with Lychortda a Nttrfe, the King fhewet'ber the letterjke 
reteyces : jhe and Pericles take leant of her fathet, and depart. 



By many a dearne and painefull pearch 
Of. Pericles, the carefull fcarch. 

By the foure oppofing' Crignes, 

Which the World together ioynes, 

Is made with all due diligence. 

That horfc and faile, and high expence, 
Can ftced the queft at laft from lyre. 
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ptrhles Prinet of tyre, 

Fameanfwering themoft Grange enquire, 
To’th Court of King Sjmenidti, 

Are letter* brought, the tenour theft : 

Aatfcbw and his daughter’s dead. 

The men of Tyrtei , on the head 

O iHtBttanm would fet on 

The crown? of 7yr/,but he will none : 

The mutany,be there haftes t’opreffe, 

Saye* to them, if King Perirlee 

Come not home in twice fixe Moencs, 

He obedient to their doomes, 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 
Brought hither to Penlapelit, 

Irony fhed the Regions round, 

And euery one with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparent is a King; 

Who dreampt ? who thought of fueh a thing ? 
Biiefe, he mu ft hence depart to Tyre, 

His ^uecne with chil^e, makes her defire. 
Which who (hall erode along to goe. 

Omit we all their ro'e and woe ; 

Lythorida her Nurfc flice t akei, 

'And foio fea,then viffcll fhake*,' 

On T^tfinnej billow ,halfe the flood. 

Hath their Keele cut : but fortune moou'd 
Varies againe:thcgricflte North 
Oiigorgcs fuch a temprft forth. 

That as a Ducke for life that driues* 

$o xp and down e the poore (hip diues .* 

The lady fbretkes,aml well-a-nccrc. 

Doth fall intrauile with her feare: 

And whatenfuts in this (cite ftormc. 

Shall for it ftlle,it ftife peiforme , 

I nill relate, a^ion may 

Conuenic ntly tha teft conuay 

Which might net ? what by me it told; 

In your imagination bold j 





P (ficies Prince oj Tyre. 

Thi» Stage, the S hip, vpon whofe D-ecke, 

The leas toft Pericles, appeares to ipcake. 

Ex it Getter. 

Enter Pericles oh Jhifboerd. 

^tfr.TheGod of this great vaft, rebuke thele furgcs 
Which walh both heauea and hell, .'and thoa haft 
Vponthe W indes command, binde them in Bra ffe 
, Hailing cold them from thedeepj,0 ftili 
Thy dearning dreadfull thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fulpherousflaflie* : O how L iclamd '* ? 

How does my Queene r then ftorme venomoufly, 

Wilt thou fpeat all thy felfe ? the Sea' mans whiftle 3 
Is a whifper in the cares of death, 

Vn heard Licherida ? Lttdttss, oh ! 

Diuineft patrongffe, and myiWife , gentle 
To thole that cry by night, conucy thy Deity' 

Aboard our dauncmg Boat, may iWiu thc pangs 
Of my Queenes trauai i cs . Now Lichorid* . 

Enter Lych eridtti - 

Lycb. Heere is nothing too young for fucha place, 
Who ifit had conceit, would di?,asT am like to do i ^ 

Take in your armes this pecce of your dead < 3 rteene» ‘ 
/ Per, How now Lycborida ? 

Lych. Patience good fir do net affift the ftorme, 

Heer ts all that is left liiiing of your j^ueene ; 

A little Baughter/or the lake of it 
Se maniyr, and take comfor*. 

‘Per.O you Gods! ' < ' "?;->■ 

Why do you make vs loue your goodly gifts', 

And (hatch them ftraight away ? 

W e heere below, rccalinc: what wc giue. 

And therein may vie honor' with you. 

Lych. Patience good fir/.uen for this charge. 

Per. Now mildc may be thy life. 

For a more blufterous bit th had neuer Babe: 
tet and gentle th y condition ; 

For thou art the rud«lkft welcome to this world, 











" p entity Trim ojryri' 

Thateutr was Princes childe :happy what fellow** 

Thou haft as chiding a Natiuity, 

As Fire, Ayre,Water,Iartb,and Heauen can make, 

To harold thee frosn the worndc : 

Euen ac the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can . 

Thy pottage quite, with all thou canft finde heere . 

Now the good Gods throw their beft cye3 vpen 1 . 

Enter twaSajlers* 

i,5y. what courage fir ? God fauc you. 

•Per Courage euough,! do net feare the Haw, iy 

It hath done co me the worft .-yet for the Io ue 

Ofthis pcevcinfart. this heiB new lca-rarer, 

I would;! would be quiet. .. . , 

i .S*yl . Siack the boittis there 5 thou wilt not, wilt thou r 

Blow and fpht thy leiie. . . i*!. 

igrijt, ‘ But fca-rc ome, and the brine and dowdy billo?g 

kiffe the Moore: I care not. 

i5W.Sir , your Queene muftcuer board, 

The fea workes hie, the windcislowd, • : < ! 

And will not lye till the (hip be cleared* of the dead. 

per : That’s yourfapetflltioh; ..... ami *, 

1. Pardon vs fir* this is a lye with vs at Sea it hath bin Kill ob- 
ferued And we are ftrong in eafterrie, t herefore biiafly yeeld her. 

fer.A* you thmkc msete,fot Che rnuft ore board ftraight, 

Moft wretched Queene. 

Ljcher.Hccte the lies fir. 

Pet. & timble child-bed haft thouhad(my deare) 

No light, to fire, the vnftiendly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterly nor haue I time 
T o bring thee hallowd to thy gfaue,but ftraight 
Muft caft thee fcarfely coffind in eace, 

Where for a Monument vp«* thy banes. 

The ayre remaining lamjes ,the b?lching Whale, 

And humming water moil ore. wk hue thy corps 

Lyingwith Ample fhels: O Ljcbond*, ■ ' 

Bid Nefier bring me Spices, tncke and Paper, 

My Casket and nay Iewcls,andbin Nic under 

D » .Bring 




Pericles Prince o/Tjre 9 

Bring mcthe satin 0,^0. lay the Babe 

A orfA^ f ' ° W J h ' C thW> WhlIcs 1 fj y 
A pncftly farewell to her : fodaincly, woman. 

Caulk, ^cTb'.^d ,I,C h “ Ch ' Sl 

. f fr ' Thithar gentle Mariner, 

, R 'k 7 C °t Urf r? r 7yrt * whcn cattft th ®u reach it ? 

\ By breake of day. ,f the wiode ceafc. ? 

P*r. O make for Tbrfnt, 

There will Ivifite Cleon fa r the Babe 

Cannot hold out to Tjrns 5 there He leaue it 

eUeCS^*^**'*** **’• 

»l t r\ l Enter Philemon . 

Phil. Doth my Lord call? 

. u»: 2 et gie and , mcatc for thefe poore men. 

It hath becnea rurbulet and ftormyrigbt, 

Ser. I hai.e beene in many } but fuch a night as this 
TuI now I neare indured. ® *"** 

rh 7 ,’\ no B L- Martcr u i!l bc d n ,<J ere y° u rwurne, 

Ther s nothing can be miniftred to nature, 

Thar can recouer him .• giuc this to the Pothecary. 

-And tell me how it workes. ** 

Enter two Gentlemen. 
t« (jent. Good morrow, 
a. hunt. Good morrow to your Lordffijp, 

Cer. Geutlcmeo, why do you fiirre fo early ? 

1 . Gent. Sir our lodgings finding blcakc vponthe feu 
Shooke as if the carrh did quake : 

Therery principle* did freme to rend and all to topple, 
f eurfurprucand lear^raade me toicauc the houie, 

*>Get c 




Verklet Primt of tyre, 
i.Grwf.That is the caufc wee trouble you fo early. 

Tis not our husbandry. 

CrrrO you fay well. 

1. Gevr.Butl much onruaile that yout Lordfhip 
Hailing rich attire about you^hcul J at rheic early h©ures 
Shake off the goldm Clumber of rr pole *. tis moft ttrangc 
Nature Ihould be fo couucilant with paint*. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer. I hold it cuer Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endwomers g r cater»thenNobIenc(Te and Riches, 

Carded* hey res may the two latter darken and expend.; 

But immortaliry attends the former, 

Making a man a God ? 

Ti> knownejeuer fiudied Phyficke, 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I haue together with my praftife. made familiar 
To me and to my aide , the bell infufions that dwe Is 
In Vegitiues,in Mettals,Scor>e>. j and can (peake of the 
Diflurbances that Nature worki.and of her eures ; 

W hich doth diue me a more content in ccurfe of true delight 
Then to be chirfty after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my pleasure vp in filken Bags, 

To pi cafe the Foole and Death. 

2 . Gent yi out honour hath through Ephefut, 
poured foorth your chatity,and hudetedscall themfclues 
Your Creatures; who by you hanebeene reftored. 

And not your knowledge,your perfonall paitie. 

But euen your puife dllopen.hath built Lord Cerimoe 
Such ftroi.grenowne,asncuer fhall decay. 

• Enter two or three with a Che (l . 

•ftr.Sojlift there. 

Cer. What’s that? 

J5?r.Sir,eueti now did the (ea toffc vP vpon or fhoure 
Thu Chrft ; tis of feme wrack e. 

Cer. Set it downe, let vs looke vpon it, 

G«r.Tis like a Coffin, fir. 

E g Cer, 
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P cricks Prime of Tyre, 

C if. What ere it be,tis wondrous 
Wrench it opeoftraight : 
ft the Teas ftomackc be ore-charg’d with go..,. 

Tit sgood conftraint of Fortune ic belches ypon 
2 . CV»/.Tis (b,my Lord. 

Cer, How dole tis catijkt and'bottomd.did the 
Scr. I nencr faw iohuge a billow lir as toft it vpon more. 
Cer. Wrench it open ; it finds mod fweetely in my fence. 
2 . iGcur. A delicate Odour. 

Cer. As cucrhit my Hoftrili: fb, vp with it. 

Oh you jr ioft potent- •‘Gods ! vvhats heere, a Coarfe ? 

2 . Gen, Moft ftrange. 

Cer. Shrowtled in cloth of ftate,balmd and entrealured 
With foil bags of ipiccs,u Patport to 
Per fed me in the Charadlers. 

Heere' figiue to v»derfiana, 

I fere thfs Coffin (trine a land, 

/ King Pericles hath left 
T bis Queene , wertb ati our mnndaiue 
Who 'fades her,giue her burying , 

She was the daughter of a King, 

B t fiies this treafurefor a fee. 

The Gods requite his charity. 

If thou line ft Pericles , then haft 
That cuencrackcs for woe this chanc’d 
2 . Cjent, Moft likely fir. 
ficr. Nay certainely to night, for looke how 
They were too rough, that, threw her in the fca. 

Make a fire within, fetch hethcr all my boxes in my 
Death may vfurpe oa nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft fpirits, 

I heard ©fan Egyptian that had nine houtes bene dead, 
Who was by good appliance rccouercd, 

Enter one with Napk}»t and Fire* 

Well faid,well Aid, the Arc and cloathe*. 
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f" verities Prince of Tyre. 

The rough and wofull muficke that We baue, - 
Caufe it to found 1 beieech you: ■ , v 

The Viall once more ; how thou fttrreft th*u blocxc r 
The muficke there : I pray you giue her ayre } 
v Gentlemen., this Queene will line, 

Mature awakes a werme breath out of her $ 

She hath not bene entranc'd aboue fiue houres. 

See how fho gins to blow into life s flower againe. 

1. (?e».Tne heauens through you, encrefcour wonder, 

And fets vp your fame for euer. 

Cer. S he is aliue, behold her eye lids, 

Cafes to thoic heauenly jewels which Ptrlclts hath lofcj 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

Tin Diamond sofa moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, hue, and make vs wcepe. 

To hearcyout fate,faire creatHrc, rare as you feeroe to be . 
Shemoues. 

Thai.O dear* Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lordp 
What world if this ? 

2 . Gent. 1% not this ft range ? 

Moft rare. 

CVr.Hufh(niy gentle neighbi V ,r)lead me your hands. 

To the next chamder bcare her,g« linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be loekt too, for the relapfc 
Is .mortal! indEfculapius guide vs. 

They came her away Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Pericles at T harfusyoith Cleon Dionix, ia. 
?<r.Mofthoaoad Cleon, I muft needs be gone. 

My twelue months are expirde, andTjr# ftauds 
- In a peace: you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulnelfe,Thc Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
€7e0»,Your {hakes of fortune, though they hsunt you. 
Moitally.yet glance full wonddngly on vs. - , ' 

Ditn.O your fwcercQ_ueene I that the ftri&fsues had pleafed 
You had brought her hither to hauc bleft mine eie s with ht/. 

Per, fft caan'ot but obey the powers abouc v; ? n 

Could 
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Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

Could I rage and rore as doth the fea (he ties in. 

Yet the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe tMerina, 

Whom (for (lie was borne at tea ) I baue named fo, 

Heere I change your charity withall; leaning her 
The infant of your caic,be.'ccching you to giue her 
1 riiiccly training, that the may be mannerd as (be is borne, 

Cleai t Feare not (my Lord)but thinke your Grace, 

That fe.i my Country with your Come, for which, 

Tt peoples prayctJ daily fall vpon you muft in yourebikie 
Be thought on, if neglect fliould therein make me vile. 

The com non body by you relieu’d. 

Would force me to my duty, but if to that. 

My nature nted afpurre, the Gods reuengeit 
Vpon me and mine, to the end of geacration, 

Per. I bcleeuc you,ycur honour and your eoodneffe. 

Teach mee toot without your vowes till thebe married, 
Maddam, by bright Duxa, whom wc honour. 

All vnfifterd fhal! Sis heyres of mine remaine. 

Though I fbew will in’t ; fo I take n»y leauc : 

Good Maddam, make me bldfed, in your care 
In bringing vp my childe. 

Diet. I baue one my lelfe , who fhall not be more Jeers to my 
lefpedfc then yours my Lord. 

Per. My tha ks and prayers. 

C/eew.Wcc’l bring your graces to the edge of thc ftiore, then 
giue you vp tcu the mafktd y^efttnts , and the gentleft windet af 
heauen. 

Per. I will embrace your offer come deereft Madame. 

O no tcares Lycborutt, no teares looke to your little Miftris , on 
whole grace you may depend hcereafter : come my Lorn. 

Enter Cerjmen end Tbeife. 

Cer. Maddam, this Letter, and fomc certain* lewels. 

Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at your command i 
Know? you the Character? 

'Thai. It is my Lords, that I was fiaipt at fea, 1 well remember, 
««e« on my learning time : but whether there deliucrcd , 
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P tricks Prince ef Tyre. 

holy G*S*m* *4*1*1** r W‘ 

ded Lord,I aere ftiall fee againe, a vaftall liuery will ItaMS»Ot f 

and neuer more baue ioy. , , 

far. Maddam, if this you purpole a* ye fpcake, 

burned Temple is not diftant farre. 

Where you may abide tillyour date expire, 

Moreouer if you pleafe aNeece of mine. 

Shall their attend y-ou, 

Thai. My recompjncc it thanks, that* all, 

Yetaay good will is great, the gift fmalL 
Enter Gower, 
g over. Imagine Pericles arriude at Tyre, 

Welcomd and fetlcd to his owne defirc? 

Hiswofuil Queene wc leaue at Epbtfus, 
vnto Diene ther’s a votariffc. 

Now to Marina bend ycur minde, 

^Whom our fall growing feene muft find 
At Tharfnsfind by C/rawtraind 
In Mufickes letters.who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace 
Which makes high both the art and place 
Of general! wonder butalacke 
That monftcr Enuy oft the wracke 
Of earned praife, Mertnes life 
Secke to take off by trealbna knife. 

And in this kinde, eur Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 

Burn ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 
Hight Philoten rand it is faid 
For ccrtaine in our ftory, fhe 
Would euer with Marinar be. 

Beet when they wcaude the fleded hike. 

With fingers long, fmall, white as milke. 

Or when Ihe would with fharpe needle wound, 

The Cambricke which (he made more found 
By hurting it, or when too’th Lute 
She fung,and made the night bed mute, 

F Thai 
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Pericles prtncc of Tyre. 

That (fill records within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, * 
Vaile to her Miftreffe Dim (fill, 

This Dhdeten contents in (kill 

With abiolute Marina : (o 

The Done of Pathos might with the crow 

Vie feathers white, Marina gets 

All praifes which are paide by debts, 

And not as giuen,thisfodarkes 
In Phyloten all gracefull markes, 

That Cleans wife with enuy rare* 

A predat murderer does prepare 
For good '&#€*«*«, that her daughter 
Might ftand peereleffe by this (laughter 
The fooner her vile thought* to (lead, 
Lycborida cur Nur(e is dead. 

And curfed Dtontz,* hath 
The pregnant inliruinentof wrath. 

Preft for this blow, the vnbotne eueat, 

I do commend to your content, 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame feeteof my rime 
Which ueuer eouldlfoconuay, 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way. , 
Dioxiz>a doth appeare. 

With Leonine a murderer. Exit 9 
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Enter Diortiza and Leonine. 

Dien. Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne to do ir,tisbut a 
blow, which neuer (hall beknowne, thou canft not do a thing in 
the world fo loonc, to yeeld thee fo much profit , let not confci- 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thy !oue‘bofomc,enfl<imetoo 
nicely- nor let pitty, which euen women haue caft off, melt thee 
buc be a (bldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon. I will d®o’t, but yet (he is a goodly creature. 

Dtott. The fitter then the Gods fheuld haue her, 

Heerdh? come* vveepingfor her owely Miftreffe death, 

Thou 




Pirhles Prince of tyre 

Thou art rcfolu’d? 

Lten. I am rcfblu’d. 

Enter Marina with a bafkyt, ef flowers. 

Mar. No : I will robbe 7tlhu of. her wecdc'to drew thy greene 
with Flowers s the yellowes,ble wes, the purple Violets, and Ma- 
rigolds, (hall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Summer 
dayes do lad, Aye me poore maide,borne in a temped, when my 
mother dideithis world to me is like a lading ftorm;,uic^hurrying 
from my friends. 

Dton. How now Marina ? why dc’ye weepe alone ? 

How chauce my daughter is not with you ? 

.. Doenotconfume my blood with forrowing, 

Yo haue a hurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 

Chang’d with this vuprofitable woe: . j 

Come giue me your fl owers, ere thefeamarre it, 

W alke with Leonine , the ayre is quicke there. 

And it pierces aucl fharprnsthcftpmacke ; 

Come Leontnt take her by the affbe, walkc with her. 

Mar. No I pray you. He not bereaueyou of your Ceruants 

Dton. Come, come , lie loue the King your father , and your 
feife , with more then fqvraine heart : wee euery day expert him 
hcere, when hee (hall come and findc our Paragon , to all reports 
thusblaftcd. Hee will repent the breadth ot his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee haue takfen no cate to 
your bed eourfe,-.Go I pray you, walke and be chierfull once S- 
gaine ; referuc that excellent completion , which did ftealc the 
eyes of yong and old. 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar. Weil, I will go, but yet I hane no defire to it. 

Dion. Come come, Iknow ’cis good for you : 

Waike halfe an hqwre Leonine , at the lead, 

Rcmemer what liauefaid. 

Leon. I warrant you Madam. 

Dion. He leaue you my (w2et LadyL fox ay.hilc.- pray walk? 
foftly , doe uot heatc your blood } what", I mud hane a care, of 
you,, 

T 5 * Mar 
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Feiictes Prince of Tyre, 

y OWar . My think* fwcet Madatn:-I* the winde \y efterly that 

Zee*. South, weft. 

C^r-Whcn I was borne, the winde was North, 

Leon.W aft lb ? 

Jfe^My father, as Nurfe faith, didneuer feare.but cryed 
good lea-men to the faylers , galling his Kingly hands hailinp 
ropes, and clafping to the Maft. endured a fea that alnwft bud! 
the dccke v . 

Leon' When was this ? 

Mar. When I was borne, neuerwaswaues nor winde more 
violentjand from the ladder tackle, wafhes off acanuas clymtr 
ha, faith one, wi!touc?aad with a dropping induftry they ikipe* 
from fterne tofterncithe Boat-lwaine whiftles,and the Mafter 
calles and trebles their confuiior*. 

Letn.C otne,iay your prayers. 

Mar. What raeane you ? 

Leon If you require a little fpace for prayer, I grant it pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods are quickeof eare, and lam 
iworne to do my worke with hafte* 

KJMar Why .will you kill me ? "' l 

Lean. Jo farisfie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would Ihe haue me kild bow ? as I can remember 
by my troth , Ineucr did her hurt in all my life, I ncucr fpake 
bad word, nor did illturne to soy .» liuing ceature belceue nee 
now,I neoer kild a Motifc, nor hurt a Flic : I trod vpert a worme 
once againft my will, but I wept far it. How haue I offended' 
wherein my death might yecld her any profite, or my life imply 
her any danger? 

Leon. My Commiffion is not to realon of the deed, but cioo’t. 

Mar, You will not doo’t for all the world, I hope : you are 
well fauoured,and your look es fore-fhew you hauca verygea- 
lle heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in part«g 
tyyo that fought : good-looth it Ihewd well in you, do lb now, 
yoarLady feckes tny life, Come yob bctwocne, and faue poore 
me the weaker. 

Leon. I am fl orae, and will diipatcb. 

Eater 



ftridtsfrtnce of"Xyft. 

Eater Pirate/, 

fPirat i . Hold tilaine. > 

fodainely. Lttni*r. 

to t h„,^h.p' t h [y rill i* pl«6 .hcmfdacs T PP on >« > »« 
carry her aboard, if (hec remain?. 

Whom they haue tauifht, muft be flauie. gxit. 

Enter the three Baade. 

• Pander, Beale. 

iants, wee loft too much money this mart, by being too wench- 
lefle 

Baud. We were ncuer fo much out of creatures , wee hauebut 

poore three.and they can doe no more then they can do, and they 
with cominuallaftion are as good as rotten, 

•Pander. Therefore let* haue frefti ones what ere w ee pay for 
them, if there be nor a confcicnce to be ufde in euery trade, wee 

Ihall ucuer piofpei'- . , , 

•Band. Thou faieft true , tis not cur bringing vp of poore ba- 

ftards, as I cbinke I haue brought feme eleuen. 

Boult. I toekuen and brought them dowue agame. 

But flaall I fearch the market? . • , 

Baa'd. What clfe man ? the fluffe wee haue a ftrong winde will 
blow it to pieces, they are lb pittiful! sodden. 

•Pander. Thoulaift trucker’s two vnwholfomc in conscience, 
the poore Tbran/tluaniams dead that lay with thc lutlcbaggedge 
'Boult. I flace quickly poupt him , fhee made him roaft-meate 
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Pericles prince of Tyre. 
wormes, but lie go learch the market 
‘TW Three or fourc thoufand Chickeens were as nretv 
P r oportion to liue quietly, and fo giuc ouer. P y 1 

1 “ ou “ r pra)r 5 '‘ ,u f s <himt ■» s« 

P*,d. Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie nor 
the commodity wages not with the danger : therefore.if in our 
youths WC could pickc vp fome pricey eftace.t* where nor amift 
to keepc our doore haccIPd; befides,thefore termes wee fbnd 
vpon with the gods, w-Il be ftrong with vs for giui„ g oie- * 

- Co ne, otlier lores offend as well as we. 

P*»d As wel as we, I, and better too, weioffend worfe nei- 
thens our profeflioo any Trade, it’s . o calling : bm here comes 

Enter Penh with the Pirates, and Marina. 

Beult. Come yoqr wayes my matters, you fay'fhee's a virgine? 
Sayl* O fir . we doubc not. 

_B«ultMzPs. er,T haue gone through for thispcccc you fee 
If you like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue loll my earneft. 

Baud. Boult^ ha’s flic any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface/pcakes wcll,and has excellent good 
clothes « thets no farther neceflhy of qualities can mike her be re- 
fufd. 

Baud. What’s her price, 

Boult. \ cannotbe abated one doit of a thoufandpeeccs. 
Band: Well, follow me my mailers, you fhall haue your money 
ptefently : wife, take her in, inftruift her what fhec has to do that 
flic may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you themarfeesofher, the colour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, and cry; 
Heth3t will giuemoft, fhall haue her firft. Such a maiden,-head 
weare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene ; <*et this 
done as I coihmand you. 

Boult. Performance fhall follow. 

Mar. Alacke that Leouine\n»% foflicke,(o flow: Exit K ' 

He fhoald haue ftrucke, not fpoke ; 

Or 




Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Or that thefc Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

pjad not ore-boerd throwne me, tor tofeeke my mother. 

baud. Why weepe you pretty one ? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their parts in you. 

Mar , I accufe them not. 

Baud. You are delight into my hands, 

Where you are like to liue. 

t^Mar. The more my fault, to (cape his hands. 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud.L and you fhall liue in pleafure. 

Mar. No. 

Baud. Yesindeede fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of allfafhi- 
ons. Y#i fhall farewell ; you fhall haue the difference ©fall com- 
plexions : what, de’yeiiop your eares ? 

Mar. Are yon a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mee to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud, Marry whip thee Gofling: Ithinke Ifball haue fome- 
thing to doe with you. Come y’are a yong foolifh fapling , and 
muff be bowed as I would haue ye. 

C Mar. The Gods defend me., 

Baud. If it pleafe the Gods to defend you by men , then men 
mu ft comfort you, men muft feede you men muft ftirre yon vp : 
B oults return’d, 

'ga Enter Boult. 



Now fir, haft thou cride her through the market ? 

Boult. I haue cried her almoft to the number of herhaircs, 

I haue drawee her piihire with my voy ce. 

Baud, l pretby tell m«c howdoeft thou finde the inclination of 
the wo »Ie, efpecially of the yongtr fort ? 

Faith they liftned to me, as they would haue hcarkned 
eir fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defection. 

B ***' Wc fhall haue him heerc to sorrow with his beft ruffe 
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Pericles Prime of "tyre, 

F *'f v T° u ni f hc > doc you kn® w tllB 

rrcnch Knight that cowtes !*th hams ? W ,,,e 

B aud.WhoyMounfier V era flu > 

£®«/f.l, he offered to cut a caper at the proclamation but i. 
made a grone at ir, and twote he would fee her to marrow. ^ 

hr^Tj^} ’ wcJl,asforhim he brought bis difeafe h«he f 
hcrehedotb bur repave it, Ucnow he will 'come incur 
to fcatter hs crownes in thefunne. W « 

1r,rU*”i' WclJ ' ! , fw<: Iiad ofcucr y Nation a traueller,we fanM 
lodge them with this figud #aW 

5 w. Pray you come hither a while, you baue Fortunes cam. 
imng ypon you, make me, you muft feeme to doe that fcarefal 
£ Ws yoU cqmtnU wdlinly.defpice, profit where, you' 
3UC m ' jfl g ai « e >to weepe that you liueasyou do , make JL 
w your loners fildomc, but that piety begets you a gool LJ 
ou, and that opinon a meere profite. 
tJMar .1 vnderfland you not. 

Boult. O cake her home miftrcffe, take her home, thefe blu/hc* 
of hcr$ muft be quencht with fome prefentpra<ftife. 

■Mari. Thou iaytft true yfaith, fo they tnuft, for your Bride 
goes to that with fhamc, which is her way to goc with war* 
rant • ° 

Aw/r. Faith fome do, and fomedo *ot,butMiftreffc,i.fIhaue 
bargaind for the ioytit, 
i?a#dThou mailt cut a morfdl off the fpit. 

Boult.J may fo. 

Baud. Who fhould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of yonrgarments well. 

B atilt. I by my faith,they £baIJ not be changed yet. 

Baud.'Bault ipend thouthft in the Tovvne, report whatafo* 
iourner we hau£,yGu’i lofe nothing by cuftome. When Na- 
tureframed thispecce, fhe ment thee a good turne. therefore 
fay whataparragonfhe is, 8c thou haft the harueft out of thine 
owne report. 

Boult. I warrant you Miflrefle, thunder fhall not foa wake the 
beds of Eeles , as my giuing out her beauty , ftirs vp the lewdly 
enclincdjlle bring home fome to ni ght. . 

Bari 






Pericles Princepftyfe. 

Band. Come your waies, follow me. 

Mari. If fiers be hot,kaiues fharpe, or waters deepe, 

Vntide I ftill my virgin knot will kcepe. 

Diana aide my purpofe. . 

Baud. Whit haue wc to do with Diana ? pray you goe with 

Erin 
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Cuter Clean and DieukAa* 



Ditm. Why are you foolifc, can it be vndone ? 

Clean. O f>ianit.ia t {\ich a peece of daughter. 

The sunneaud Moonencre lookt vpon. 

Dun.l thinke you’l turne a child® againe. 

Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord of all this fpaeiou* world. He 
giue it to vndo the dccd.O Lady, much leffe in blood then Ycr- 
tue,yttaPrinccffe to cquall any fingle Crowneoftbe earth, in 
the iuftice of compare, Ovillaine, Leonine whom thon haft p®i- 
foned too, if thou hadftdrunketohim,ithadbeenea kindnefle 
becomming well thy face . what canft thou fay, when Noble 
"Per tele t fhall demand his childc ? 

JDww.Thatfheisdead. Nuifes are not the fates to fofter if* 
nflreuen to preferue, fhe dide at night lie fay fo, whocan croffc 
it.vnlcfTe yon pray the Innocent, and for an honeft attribute , ciy 
out fhe dyde by foule pray. 

£leen.Q go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hea- 

uens.the Gods do like this worft. 

Dienx.ia. Beoncofthofe that thinke* the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfnt will flic hence, and open this to Pene/es, I do fhame rt> 
thinke of what a Noble flrainc you are, and of how coworda 
ipirit. , ' 

Clean. To fach proceeding , who euer.buthis approb: dost 
added, though not his whole confent, he did not flow from t *&3 
nourablecourfes. 

Diouria. Be it fo then, yet none doth know but you b»w, 
1h« came dead, noruone can know Leonine being gone. Shed 
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Per hies Prince of Tjfe 

dld difdaiaemy childe, and Aoode beewnee herand her for 
tunes: none would lookc on her,buccaft their gazes on Mari' 
Ka> f ? c *’ tvhilftowps was blorred at , and held a Maw kin .not' 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d methorow, and though you- 
call my courk vanaturall, you notyour childe well louitfp 
I nude it greets me as an cncerprize of kindnefle, perform^ to 
your (ole daughter. r 

Cle* Hcaucos for^iueic. 

‘Dun. And as for Pericles, what fhould he fay ? wee wept af- 
trrhe: hc?if ,and yet we mournc.- her monument is almoft fi 
niined, and herEpitaph in glittering golden chara&ers, expres 

done 1 ' 1 " 31 pUilct0 hcr> and carc in ys > at wllofe Spence tit 

C/e. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to decray ,doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

Dieu.Yo u are like one that luperflicioufly 
Doth fweare co’th gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet 1 know, you’do as I aduife. 



Exit. 




Enter Gower 

Thus time we wafle, andlangeftleaguesmakc fliort 
«?aile feas in Cockels, haue and wifh but for : 

Making to take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne. Region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit no crime 
To vie one Lauguage,ineachfeu«ral! clime-. 

Where out feenes ieeme to liue. I do befeech you 
Tolearne of me, who Hands in gaps to teach you. 

The ftages of onr ftory Pericles, 

Is now' againe th’ waning the wayward leas . 
(Attended on by many a I,ord and Knight) * 

To ice his Daughter, ail hisliues dlight. 

Ol& Htllicanus goes along bebnide. 

Is left to gouerne it : you beare i n mindc 
Old Efcenes whom HeBicanushie 
Aduaac’d in time to great and high flats. 



Well 






Pt^iileiVrince of Tyfe. 

Well fayling fhips, and bounteous, windes haue brought. 

This King to r^r/«a,thinke this Pilate thought 
So with his ficrage,fhall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and foadowes, fee them moue a wnilea 
Your cates vnto your eyes He reconcile. 

Enter ‘Tertclet at out deore, with all bis trains, Cleon and Dtaozia 
sit the other. Cleon /heroes ‘Pericles, the toombe; whereat Pericles 
makf hmer.tion^Hts on flacky doth, and m a mightty pa] /Ion de- 
parts, 

Gower. See how beleefe may fufferby fowle (howe, 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true old e woe .* 

AndPertclesm forrow all deuour’d, _ 

With fighe* foot through, and biggeflteares orc-ihowrd. 

Leaues Tharfus, and againe imbarks, he fwcates 
Neuct to wafo his face,nor cut bishaire s 
He put on fackclcth and to fea he beares, 

A terapeft which his morcall veflcll teares.* i - 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marine, writ by Dionix.ia. 

The fair eft, facet eft, end beftliesheere. 

Who withered in her fpring ofyeare : 

She was of Tims the Kings Daughter 
tlu wbomfottle death hade made this /laughter : 

Manna was /he cUld, and at her birth 
That is being proud, fwajlowed feme part oft h’ earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing to be ore. flowed, . 

fi ath T bet is birth-chitde on the boaneas be flowed. 

Wherefore fho does and fweare s floeo l neuer ftint, 

(Make raging Battue vpon J bores of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery 
let Pericles bcleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered 
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? tricks Trinee of Tyr* 

By lady Fortune, while our fteare muft play 
His daughter woe and heauy wci-aday . * 

In her vnholy feruicc: Patience then , 1 

And rhinke yon now are all in Met alma, ^ 

Enter two Gentlemen 

1. CVw.Did you eucr heare the like ? 

ing oncegone. ^ "" Ktflulld ° l " as thi., 0» be 

2 . Ge»r,No no, come, I am for no more bawdy houfes fli.ii 

we go heare the Vcftals fing ? y S> 111311 

Ilcdoe »7*fog ww that is vettuous, feut I am out 
©Fthc road of rutting for euer. _ . 

Entr the three Bands 

■ Well, 1 had rather then twice the worth of her, fhe had 

were came heere. 9 

AW.Fie, fievpon her, (he is able to frieze the God Priam 
and vn doe a whole generation, we mufteyther get her rauiiht! 

koMdotovcly * nts her fitment, and 
« af * e th f kindn ( f eofou / Profeffion^c has me her quirks, her 
h , cr reafons her prayers, her knees, that ihc 
ofher makC 3 pUntancofcbe dmll > ifh «^ould cheapen akifle 

Boult. Faith I muftrauifh her,or foee’I dfcfurnift>r©f*ffour 
L,aua!eers,and make our fwcarcrs Priefls, 

TW.Now the poxe upon hergreene fickneffe forme. 

'Bane. Fait h ther’s no way to' be rid of ir, but by the way to 
the poxe. Here comes the Lord LjGmachus difguifed. 

Betti. We (hould baueboth Lord andLowne, if the peeuifis 
da gg cd gc would but giue ftay to cuftomers. 

E nt ter Ly fins tickets 

Ljf. How now, how a dozen of virginitiys? 

Baud. Now the gods blcfle your Houour. 

Boult. Jaoiglad to fee your honour io good health. 

" ijh . 



FericUiFrinceof'Xyre* 

Zjjf.’S.o umayfo, tis the better for you , that yourrefotters 
ftand vpon found legs , how now ? wholcfome impunity haue 
you,tbatamanmaydealewithall,anddefie thefurgeon ? 

Baud. We haue one beere fir if fhe would — -» 

But there neuer came her like in (JMetahne. 

Ljf. If fhee’d do the deede of darknes,thou wouldft fay. 

Baud. Your honour knowes what tis to fay wcllenough. 

Lr/- Well, call forth, call forth . 

Ben It. For flefh and blood fir, white andred, yon fiiall fee a 
Role, and (hee were a Rofe indeede, if fhe had but——* 

Ljf- What prethce ? 

Boult. O fir, I can be model!. 

Ljf. That dignifies the renowne of a baud , no leflfc then it 
giues a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Eater Ocarina. 

Baud. Heere comes that which growes t o the flalke, 

Neuer plu6t yet lean afliire you. 

Is fhe not a faire creature ? 

Ljf Taith lhe would ferue after a long voyage at fea 
Well, therms for you,leaue vs. 

Baud. I befeech your honour giue me lcauc a word. 

And lie haue done prefently, 

- Ljf. I befeech you do. 

2f4*«f.Firft, I would haue you note, this is an honorable man 

M**'} defire to find him fo,thatl may worthily note him 

Baud. N«xt,ihee’s the gouernor of this Country , and a man 
whom I am bound to. ■ 



a \ hC 8°“ ernctke Country , you are bound to him in- 

deede, but how honorable he is in that I know not. 

witbo “ t and more virginal! fencing , will you 
vf iT xjS y L he wi ,ne y° nr A P ron with gold. 

8raci °"" 7 1 wi " rtMiur - 

force 

jessst *'■ co ™’' m iMoe his 

Exit Baud, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

,8 " s h,U! « « «* > 

£».Why,I cannot name but I /hall offend 

m«T;. ! C “ n<>i be ° ff “ dCd With my n ' ad ' ■ P' e>r ' y™ » 
Z,i.How longrhaue you bene of this profeffion t if 

■/WarErefince 1 can remember. 

WCre y° u a gamefter at fiue 

M*r.YL irlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Why thehoufeyeu dwell in proclaims vou to beacrea- 
tnre of laic- ’ 

M nr. Doe you know this boufe to he a place of fuch refort 
and will come into it ?I hearefay you are of honourable parts! 
and the Goucrnor ofehis place. 1 

Xf.Why, hath your principal! made knownc vnto you. who 
lam? J 

v . 1 : * 

JAjr.WhoLs my Principal! ? 

Lr.Why your bearbe woman,/he that fets feeds and rootes 
of fliame and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fo /land aloft for more ierious wooing, but I pro- 
teft to thee, prstty one, my authority fhali not fee , thee, or elfc 
looke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to fomc prinate place, 
come, come. r* 

Mnr-.\{yon were borne to honour, fliew it now,ifpju vpon 
you, make the iugement good , that thonght you worthy of 
it 

Li How’s this ? how’sehis ? Coyne more, be fage.* 

Mar- For me that am a maide , though mo ft vngentle for- 
tune haue plac’d mee in this Stic, where fined came, difeafes 
haue bene folue deerer then Pbyficke, G that the gods would 
fet me free from this vnhailowd place, though they did change 
me to the meaneft bird thatflicsi’cb purer aire. 

Li. 1 did not thinke thou couldft haue fpokefo well, Inere 
dreampt thou couldft ; bad I brought hither a corrupted mind, 
thy fpecch hadaltered it, hold, beere’s gold for thee, per/cuer in 
that dcare way thon goeft, and the gods ftrengthen thee 

Mnr_ 




Per teles Prince of Tfre. 

J/<<r.The goo IGocis perferue you. 

Li. For my part,! came with no ill intent, for to me the verie 
doores and window'es fsuour vilely , fare thee w ell, thou art a 
pcccc ofvettue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bip No- 
ble, hold , heere’s more gold for thee, a curfe vpon hiin,dy« dec 
like a thcefe, that robs thee of thy goodneffe, if thou doft hcarc 
from me, it (hall be for thy good. 

Boult. \ befeech your honour, one peece for me, 

Li. Auant thou damned dore-keeper, yourhoufe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it , would finke andouer-whelmc 
you. Awav. 

Boult. H jw’s this ? we tnuft take another courfe with you ? i f 
your peem/h chaftity, winch is not worth a breake-faft in the 
cheapest Country vnder the coape, lhali vndoe a whole houie 
hold,let me be geldeid leke a (paniell, come your waies 

Mar Whither would you hane me ? 

BoultA muft haue your may den- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman /hall execute it, come your way, wce’l haue no 
more gentlemen driuenaway, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Bauds 

“Baud. Hew now, what’s the matter ? 

Boult, Worfe and wor/e Miftris, /he hath hetre fpokn holy 
words to the Lord Lyfimdcbus. , 

'Band. O abhoininable. 

Boutt-Mc makes our ptofeflbn as it were to ftinkc before the 
face of the Gods 

i?4#d.Marry hang her vp for euer. 

Boult. The Nobkmaa would haue dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and (he fent him away as coldc as a Snow-ball, faying 
his prayers toe. 

, B<f*d..B*ult take her aw ay vfe her 8C t h y pleafure, cracke the 
glaffe of her virginity, & make the reft male. able. 

Boult. Knd if (he were a thornier peece of ground then ihee 
is /he /hall be ploughed. 

Jhar.Harke, harke, you Gods. 

Baud, She coniurcs, away with her, would /he had neuer come, 

within 
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P ericlisPriftct eftyre. 

within my doores, Marry hang you, (bee's borne to vudo vs, will 
younocgothe way of women. kinde? Marty come yp my difh 
of chaftity with rofcmaryandbayfe, r J £ x it 

Beale. Come miftris,come your way with me, 

tMer. Whither wilt ibon haue me? 

Boult .To takefrom you theiewell you hold fo deere. 

Mi or Prithee tell me one thing firft. 

Boult, Qomz now, your one thing. 

Mar .What canft thou wifo thine enemy to be? 

Boult. Why 1 could wifo him to be my Mafter, or rather my 
Miftris. 1 

Mf-tr, Neither of thefe are lo bad a* thou art, fince they do 
better thee in their command* thou holdft a place, for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would notin reputation change: thou art 
the damned d oorc- keeper to euery cufoerell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tib} to the cholericke fitting of euery rogue, thy 
ears is liable, thy food is fuch ashath btene belcht on by infec- 
ted lungs. 

5 »». What would you haue me do ?gotothewars wold you 
where a man may feme y.yares fof ihc Ioffe of a leg , and haue 
»ot rnony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one ? 

( Jte«r . Do any thing but this thou doft, empty olde recep ta- 
cles, or common- foorcsof filth ; ferueby Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefe waiesareyet better then this: 
for what thou profefleft, a Baboone could hee fpeakc, would 
owne a name toe dearc .* Oh, • that the Gods would fafcly deli- 
nerme from this place: heere,beere’sgold fotthcc, if that thy 
Mafter would gainebyme, proclainc that, lean fing, wcaue, 
fowe,and dance, with other vertues, which He keep from boaft, 
and will vndertake all thefe to teach.I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Ottie will yecld many fchollers, 

Boult But can you teach all this you fpeakc of? 

Mur. V tout that I cannot, take me home againe, and profti- 
tute me to rhe bafeft groome that doth frequent your boufe. 

J«*/r.Well,IwilI fee what I can do for thee.' if lean place 
thee I will. 

Mar, Buz anaongft honeft women., 
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Bttfllet Print* of'Tytt. 

Boalt. Faith my acquaintance lyes little among them; hut 
fince my mafter and miftris hath bought you , ther’s no going 
but by their confent .* therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe, and I doubt not but I fball find them trac- 
table enough. Come , lie do for thee what lean, come youy 
waies. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

ejliarina thus the Brothell fcapes and chances 
Into an honeft houfe,our fieri efaies ; 

She fings like one immortall, and foe dances 
As Goddefle-like to her admired laies ; 

Dccpe Clearks foe dumbs, and with her needle compofcs 
Natnres owne foape.of bud, bird, branch or berry. 

That euen her are, fitters the naturall Rofes, 

Her Inckle,Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puples lackesfoe none of noble race. 

Who poure their bounty on her, and her gaine 
She glues the curfed Baiid.Leauewe her place' 

And to her father tumd our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fea tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the winde, he isariude 
Here where his daughter dwels,and on this Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God Neptune annuall feaft to keepe,from whence. 

Ljcimacktu our Tyrian foip elpics, 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his large with feruour hies 
In your fuppafing, once more put your fight 
Of heauy Ttrieltt, thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in s&ion (more if might 
Shall be difcouered.plcafe you fit and barkc. Sxit 

- * / • . . . 

Emir H eliicenuswitb twe Sajlere. 

o wt • ^ ilc f e is . thc Lord HtBteumt ? he can refelue you.’ 

StSil '11^ ,S the BargC P ut oSfvsm MetdmeM in it 
is’your m / thcGou «^wbo craucs to com€fiboajd,what 

• *-/• I 

ITeff. 
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Ter teles PrittceofTyre. 

TfJt. Tb at he haue his, call vp fomc Gentlemen. 

2 . Say/. Ho Gentlcmemen my Lord cals, 

Enter two or three Gentlemen. 

I . Gent. Doth your Lordftiip call ; 

LM. Gentlemen , thereis fomcofworth wold come aboard 
>P ra y grcce them faircly. # 

Enter LjfimAchus. 

folueyou^* Sir,lhis '* the manth ««nin ought you would, tc- 

Lyf.W ailc reuerant fir, the Gods preftrueyou. 
doe^ AH<I y ° U W OUt * Hue the a § c 1 am » and die as I would 

Ljf. You wifh me well j being on Ihore, honoring of Net. 
tunes triumphs, feeing this goodly vcflcll ride before vs , I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

HeR. Firft, what is your place l v 

Lyf I am the Gouemor of this place, you lie before. 

He 8. Sir.our ve0cl sof 7)re,init the King.a man, who for this 
three months hath not fpeken to any one , nor taken {uflenance, 
but to prolong his gricfc. 

fyf- v P on what ground is this diftemperance ? 

HtB.lt would be to tedious to repeate, but the mainegriefe. 
ipri ngs from the iofle of a beloued daughter and a wife, 

Lyf. May we not fee him ? 

HeR. You may, but bootlefle is your fight, he will not fpcakt 
to any. 

Ljf. Let meobtainemy wifti. 

HeR, Behold him this was a goadly perfon , till the difafter 
that one mortall wight droue him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King , all haile,dieGods preftrue you , haiieroyall 
Sir. 

HeR. It is in vaine, he will not (peake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we hauc a maid in 'JMttnltnt, I durft wager would 
win feme words of him. 

Lyf. Tis well be ihought , flhe quefiionlefle with her fweete 
harmony , and other chcftn attra&ions, would allure and make 
a batcrie through his defended part, which now axe mid-way 
' fiopt 



P etidet prince ef 'Tyre] 

fiopt, (he 1* all happy, as the faireft of all, and her re J ,ow nsa j^> 
nowvpon the leuie (belter that abutts againrtthe Minds fide. 

HeR.Smt all effeaieffe , yet nothing wee’l omit that beares 
recoueries name. But fince your kindnefle we haue ftretcht this 
farre, let vs befeech you, that for our gould we may hauc prouilt-. 
on, wherein we are notdeflitutefor want, but weary for the 

^Ly/.Chfir,* eourtefie, which if we flioitld deny, the moftiuft 
God for euery graffe would fend a Cacerpiller , and fo inflift 
ourProuince: yet once mote let mee entreat e to know at large 
the caufc of your Kings forrow- 

HellSuCvt } I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am preuented. 

Enter (JMarina. 

X yf.O heere’s the Lady that I fent for. 
welcome faireone : Ift not a goodly preftnt ? 

HeR. Shee’s a gallant Lady . 

LyfSbee's fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Came ofa gentle kinde and noble llocke, 

Idc wiffi no better choife,and thinkc me tately wed, i 

Faireand all goodneffc that con fifts in beauty, 

Expeft cucn beere.wherc is a kingly patient. 

If that thy prosperous and artificiall fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facred Phyfickc (hall tccciue fuch pay. 

As thy defires can wifii. 

M*r, S it,1 will vft iny vttermoft skill in his rcceue0, provi- 
ded, that none but.Iaad my companion maide bee fuffered to 
come neere him. 

Lyf. Come, let vs leaue her, and the Gods make her profpo- 
rou$. the Song. 

ZV/lMarkthe your muficke f 

Mnr.Yio, not lookt on vs. 

Lyf. See, (he will fpeaketo him. 

Mnr . Haile fir,my Lord, lend cate. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

Afnr.l am amaid,tny Lord, that nere before inuited eiee, but 
haue bccne gated on like a Comet .* (bee fp cakes my Laid, that 

H 2 may 
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T triolet prince tf tyre. 

maybe, Iiatncndured agricfe might equal yours, if both «*., 
luftly weignedj though wayward fomme did malign- my £? 
my deriuation was from anceftors who flood equiuokJr «i! 

.U world and aukward cafuaWca, bend Li„ fauTraja “ 'a 
dehfl but there is fomethmg glowes vpen my cheek, and whTf 
pers in mine eare,Goe not till he {peak e, 1 • wh,f “ 

Per, My fortunes parentage, goed parentage to cquall m W. 

was it not thus, w hat fay you p a H mmej 

Afar. lhidt, my Lord, ifyou did know my parentage von 
would not doe me violence. 7 v y ’ yon 

Per. I d* thinke fo, pray you turne your eye vpon me , ye’are 

° s ■ wac l«ar 5 °i th.6 

^r.Nojiior of any fhews,yet I was mortally brought fcorth 
and am no other then I appeare. & 

Per .1 am great with woe.and flialbe deliuered weeninonny d,. a . 
reft wire was likethis maid, and luch a one my daughter might 
haue bceneimy Queenes fquare browes, her ftature to an inch, as 
wand-iike ftraite, as filuer voye’ft , her eyes as ieweli-Iike and 
cafl as richly, in pace another I mo. Who ftarucs the cares fhee 
feedes and makes them hungry, the more fhe giues them fpeech; 
where do you liue ? r 

Ad*r, Where I am but a ftranger from the dcckc , you may 
difeerne the place. 3 

P er . Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d yea the fc en- 
dowments which you make morerich to owe ? 

Mar. Iflihould tell my hiftory it would feeme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

P er. Prethee fpeake, falfenefie cannot come from tbee/or thou 
lookefl modeft as iuftice, and thou feemfl a Valiasfor the crownd 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeuc thee, and make my fences credit 
shy relation, to points that feeme impoffible , for thou Iookft like 
one I loued indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didft thon not flay 
when I did pufri thee backe , which was when I percciud thee 
that thou camft from good difcenc. 

^far.Sojudecdldid. 

P*r. 



$ir it lei prince tftyre 




Per. Rep6« thy parentage, I thinke thou faidftthou had® 
beene toft from wrong to iniury, and that thou thoughts thy 
griefes might cquall mine, if both were opened* 

6 Mar. Some fuch thing I faid,aad faid no more,but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

3 > fr.'iTell thy ftory, if thine confidered prooue the thoufand 
partofmy eBdnrancc, !thouartamaB, andlhaue fuffered like a 
gyrle, yet thou doft look like pat iencc,gaxing on Kings graues, 
and fmilingextreamity out of a&e,what were thy friends f how 
loft thou thy name my raoft kindc virgin ? recount I do befeech 
thee, Come fit by me. 

Mar . My name is Marina, 

Per. Oh I am mockt ,and thou by fonac infenced God fent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 
vhAir .Patience good fir, or hecre ile ccafc. 

Ter Nay Ile be patient , thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Marina. 

Mar . The name was giueu me by one that had fame powac 
my father aud a King, 

Per. How, a kings daughter and eald CMarina, 

Mar. Youfaid you would beleeu^ me,but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace I will end here, • 

Tre , But are you flefh and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe,and no Fairy ? 

Motion will fpeake on, where were you borne : 

And wherefore call Marina; 

Mar.Cald Marina , for I was borne at fca. 4 

Per. At-fea who 1 was thy mother? 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king, who dyed the 
minute I was borne , as my good Nurle Ljckorida hath oft deli- 
aered weeping. 

J. *”.0 flop there a little, this Is the rareft droamc 
That cte dull fleepe did mockc fad foole with ail, 

Thiscannot bemy daughter, buried, well,where were yon bred: 

t^rrup^yetf 11 m ° rC t0 ^ ^ ottomc y° ur ^ or y> and-neuei in- 

C?W4r. You fi»rne, belceiy: q»c twere beft I did giue ore. 

H.J . Per. 
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Pericles Prince of tyre'. 

Per. I wiUbelecue you by the Tillable of what you &»)! d*. 
huer, yet giue me lcaue , how came you in chefe parts ? where 

Mar. TheKing my father did in Thitrfttskmt me 
Till err, ell (flton with his wicked wife. 

Did fecke to murder me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who hauing drawne to dooT, 

Acrewof Pirats came and refeued me. 

Brought me to Metaline. 

But good fir,whether will you haue me ? why do 'you weepe? 
It maybeyouthinkc me an impofture, no good faith. I am the 
daughter of King Pericles, if good Kiug Peuctcs be, 

Per, Hoe, Heibcanus? 

Hell. Callcs my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a graue and noble Councilor, 

Moft wife in general! , tell me ifthou canft, what this maidcij, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me weepe ? 

H«B.\ know not but hercathe regent fit, of Met dm , fpeaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf. fbe neuer would tell her parentage. 

Being demanded that (be would fit ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh Hellicunusjb rike me honored fir,giuc me a gafh , put 
me to prefent paine, leaft this great feaofioyesrufring vponme 
ore-beare the fhorcof my mortality , and drowse me with their 
fwcetnefle. Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that waft borne at fea,buried at 7 b*rfus t 
And found at Tea againe : O Htlktnm, 

Downe on my knees thanke the ho ygod as loud 

As thunder threatens vsj this is 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that, 

For truth can neuer be confirmd enough, 

Though doubts did cuep fieejae. 

M*r. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Pen I jm Pericles of T yrt , bur tell me now my 
Drownd Queenes name, as in the reft you faid, 

Thou haft beene God-like perfc&.the heire ©fKingdoiae^i 

' " " And 



Pericles prince of tyre . 

And anothef life to Pericles thy father. 

1* ft no more to bc y° ur daughter,then to fay,my Mo- 
thers nameiwes Ihdfajbeiif* was my mother, who did end the 
minute I began. 

Prr. Now bleffing on thee,rife, thou art my child*. 
Giueracfrefh garments, mine ownc HeHtcatms, faeisnoldead 
at 7barfus,zs Ihe (hould haue bene by fauag t Cleon , lhee thaH 
tell the all.when thou flialt kncele,and iuftine in knowledge, lhe 
is thy very Princes who is this t 

Piett, Sir cis the Gouernor of Mttdinty who hearing of your 
melancholy j did come to fee you* . 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen bleffe my gtrlc. 

But hearke,what Muficksthis Mdlic**us, uiy UWarina, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet hefeemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughter, but wher’s this Muficke ? 

Hell, My Lord, I heare none. 

Per. None, the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my UMstrin** 

Lyf. Itis not good to croffc him giue him way. 

Per. Rareft founds do ye not heare ? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft heauenly muficke 
It nips me vuto lift ening, and thicke fiamber 
Hangs vpon mine cycs,let me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his head, To lcaue him all. 

Weil my companion friends , if this but anfwcre to my iuft bc- 
liefc, ilc well remember you. 

DUna. 

T>mh. My Temple ftands in Ephefns, 

Hie dice thethcr,and doe vpon mine Altar facrifice .There when 
my maiden priefts are met togcther.before-all the people rcueale 
how thou at fea didft lofethy wife, to mourne thy crofie with thy 
daughter* call and giue them repetition to the like , or performs 
my bidding, or thon liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by my filucr 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

7'er. CeleftiailT)/4« Goddcffe Art entitle, 

I wiil obey thcc : HtRicMUt, 
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P ericles prince of Tyre. 

purpo/e was for Tharfn , there teftrike 

T^«d° & a r € C/ ""’ bU M am foroch =rferuicc firft, 

1 o ward kpbeftts turne our blowne lailes * 

Eftfoones lie tell why (hall we ref reft Vs fir vpon your 1W 

and gmeyou gold for fuch prouifion as our intents willncede ’ 

Iha^S'^g^ ■ andWh ' ny *““" ealhTO . ' 

rcc^vl^h^fb^n^irrow«n^ my d3u8hKr ' f< *“ 

Ljf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per . Come my CMarina. Exeunt, 

'Enter Gower , 

Now our lands are almoft run, 

Morca little, and then duen. 

This my laft boone giue me. 

For fuch kindnefle muft raleeue me : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what featcs,what fliewes, 

What Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made inAfetulme, 

To greete the King • fo he thriued. 

That be is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife, . 

Till he had done his facrafiee. 

As Dtsn bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

Jnfetherd briefeneffe lailes are hid. 

And wilhes fall out as thei’r wild. 

At Epbefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all hi* company. 

That he can hither come lb foone, 

Is by your fancies thankful! deome. Exit. 

Enter Pericles, Lyfmacbtts, Hefo64n#s t UMartna, aud ether!. 
‘Per, Haile Dian, to perforate thy iuft command, 

I here confelfe wy felfe the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country , did wed at Pentapelu , the 
%e Tketfa t at i«A in child bod died flic , bHthroyght feof tha 



Pericles Prince ofTfre. 

Maid childe called Monies, whom O Geddeffe weares yer thy 



Maid chiiae caucu ^ , * c J 

filucr liucry, (he at Tbnfut was nurft with Cleon, who at foure- 
tecne yeares he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 

her to A 
the mai< 

brance,uicn»«*^*»rr-v... *v —~o — - 

Tb.y oyceaod fauour,yoti are, you arc Oroyall Pertcles. 

-a . . L /liroo Itnlnn f^onirUr 



IIIUCV tiavijrj * — ; 

tecne yeares he fought ----- 

her to Metaline , gainft whole (bore riding, her/fortunes brought 
the maid aboord to ys whereby her owne moft clcare remem- 
brance, foe made kno wnelher felfe my daughter. 



Pe. What means the woman P Ibe dyes.helpe Gentlemen. 

^rr.Sir if you baue taldDianaes Alter true, this is your wife. 

Per. Reuerend appearer, no,I threw her ouei-boord with- 
thefe very times. 

Cer.V pon this Coaft, I warrant you. 

Per.Tit moft certaine. 

Cer . Lookc to the Lady ; O Ihee's but ouertoyde. 

Barely inbluftring mornc, this Lady was throwne vpon this 
Ihorc. I opened the Ceffin,found tbefe rich iewels, rccouercd 
her, and placed her heerein Dinners Temple. 

/cr.May we fee them ? 

ftr. Great fir, they Stall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuice you, \9n\x,T haifa is rccouercd, __ 

Thai, O let me lookc if he be none of mine, myfanftity will 
tomy fence bend no lieenciouseare, but curb it'lpighcof feeing: 
O my Lord, are you not Pericles ? like Him you Ipeake, like him 
you are : did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death ? 

Per. The voice of dead T baifa. 

Tbui. That T knife am I,fuppoftd dead and drownd. 

Per. Immortall Dian 1 

T bat. Now I Know you better, when wet with tcares parted 
IP emtapolis, the King my Father glue you fuch a ring. 

Per. This no more, you Gods, your prefent kindneffe makes 
my paft mileries fport, you fhall do well that on the touching of 
her lips I may mtk, and no more be fcenc j O come, be buried a 
fecond time within thele arrncs. 

CM*r. M y heart leaps to be gone into my mother* bofome. 

Per Lookc who knecles hcere, flclh of thy fleflb Ihaifa, thy 
burden at the fta, and c31fa ^Marina for Ihe was ytclfcd there! 

ie<w. Bleft, and mine owne, 

I 
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Pericles prince of tyre. 

ffeJl.HAlc Madam, and iny Queene. 

T&m. I know younor. 

Per. You hauc heard me fay when I did'flye from T/r.*, I ] e fc 
behind an ancient fubftiiude; can you remember what I cald the 
man , I haue namde him ofr. 

Thai. Twas He the an us then. 

Ar.SriU confirmation, embrace himdeare Thaifa,this is hee 
-now do I long to he are how you were found ? ho w pciTibJy p re . 
ferned ? and who to thankefbcfidcsthe Gods)for this great ®j, 
raclc? 

That. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
Gods (bewnethtirpovyer that can .from fitfl to-laft refolueyoe. 

Per « Rcuercnt Sir the Gods can hauc no mortall officer more 
like a God then you, will you dcliuer how his dead Qaecne re- 
liues ? 

Cer, I will my Lord ,befecch you firft goe with me vnto my 
houfe. where Shall be Ihewne you all was found with her , how 
fhe came plac’d heerc in the temple, no nccdfull thing ommitted 

Per. Puer Dian blelTc thee for thy vifion , and will offer night 
°biations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince, the faire bethrothed of 
You rdaughter ,fhall marry her ar Pentapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall.will I clip to forme.and what 
this fourteene yeares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

He beautifie. . .. c , , 

Tfui. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good creditor, my father * 

U per. Heauens make a ftar of him,y et there my Quccne, week 
celebrate their Nuptiall, and our lelues will in that Kingdoms 
fpendour following dayes; our fonn axd daughter fnall in Tym 
Lord Cerimon, wedo our longing flay, 

To hearc the reft vntolde, Sir, leads the way* 



Enter Goner. 

In Antiechns and his daughter, youhaue heard 
Ofmonflrous luft, the due and loft reward : 
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Pericles Prince of tyre. 

Perkite, his £uccne and daughter fcenc, 
houeh affaylde with Fortune fierce and kcene j. 
Vertue preferd from fell deftru&ions blaft, 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at 1*9 . 

Tn tielltcatiM may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty : 

In reuerend Cerimon there well appeares, 

Thc worth that learned charity aye weares 

for wicked Clean and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, thehonord nafhe 
Of ‘Pericles, to rage the Citty turne, < 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burne .* 

The gods for murder feemed fo content 
To punifh although notdone,but meant. 

So, on your patience euermore attending, 

New ioy wait e op you hcerc our play hath ending 
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